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Fall of SANDWICH, 


Mr Lok, 


ODERN Dediciticesf fas Rs not | 1 5 


part are the Reverſe of a good Pain- 
ter's Rooms; if you viſit the latter, you are 


ſure of ſceing the Likeneſs of fone of your 


Acquaintance; but look into the former and 


you ſhall ſcarce diſcover a Feature that yon 
know: And tho' you ſometimes find a great: 
and good Name prefix*d, *tis ſo 8 by: + .- 
the Dedicator, ſo over-colour'd with the. _. 


groſſeſt Flattery indiſcriminately laid on, 


tis like the Exceſs of the Frenth Ladies 
painting their Faces, the moſt regular Fea- 
tures are often prejudic'd, and a good natu- 


ral Complexion buried in the Daub of Art. 


Tux proper Choice of a Patron is more 18 


than half the Work of a Dedicator; every 


body therefore will conclude that 1 have lttie | 
Labour upon my Hands, when they ſee your 


Lordſhip*sNameto this; for what may we not 
expect from a ay A who red 


- 


i DEDICATION. © 


der Manhood) gave ſuch ſignal Proofs of a 
great Genius and right Tendency; whilſt o- 
thersof our Nobility were amuſing themſelves 
with the Effeminacies of modern [taly; your 


Lordſhip's right Taſte and better Turn of 
Mind, determin'd to make Inſtruction your 


Pleaſure, and Knowledge your Delight; left 
the enervate Sounds of the Opera, and paid a 
Viſit to thoſe Places, where Learning (tho 
long ſince) flouriſh'd, and Valour fought for 
Liberty: - There, no doubt but your 
Lordſhip's Imagination was entertain'd 
with the moſt pleaſing Images; you ſaw 
their ſtately Theatres ariſe, you heard Eu- 
ripides, convers'd with Sophocles, fought | 
over Battles that have been determin'd 
two thouſand Years ago, and, hurried by 


__ - the pleaſing Power of Fancy, heard the im- 


mortal Homer repeat his divine Rhapſody : 
---- Theſe were Purſuits worthy an Engliſb 
Nobleman ; this raiſed the Expectation of 


the World, and turn'd the Eye of Obſer- 


vation on you: But when you roſe up in 
the Senate, and ſpoke in your Country's 


Behalf- the Hopes of your warmeſt Friends 


were turn'd into Admiration - they could 


not reconcile what they heard with what 


they ſaw----they heard the Arguments of 


Wiſdom, Prudence, Foreſight, Experience, 


and grey Heirs----they only ſaw unbearded 


it cou'd not be expected. 


REGULUS, 


 Youth----It was Matter of Wonder, becauſe 


— — err nneie 


' DEDICATION. „ 
 REGULUS, my Lord, has ſucceeded 
upon the ſtage, and that Succeſs has encou- 


raged me to this Addreſs: I have endea- - 


vour'd to aſſimilate the Sentiments of my 
Hero to thoſe of the Patron I might chuſe 


upon this Occaſion; and if I have a Satiſ- 
faction in being told that J have done Juſtice 


to the character in the Play give me 
Leave to aſſure your Lordſhip, it is doubled 
by hearing every body ſay, that I have 


made the Choice of a Patron with equal 


Truth and Judgment. I am, 
; My Lord, 
Your LorD8niP's 
Moſt humble and mof 
Obedient Servant, 


W. HAV ARD: 


(vw) 
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PROLOGUE. 


4 * — » 


7 : "Rh 1 A 


Spoken by the AUTHOR, 


XI7 OU'F EF ſeen one Patriot, in his Country's Caufe 


' Stand forth, and die with her expiring Laws ; 


In Czſar's Reign he ſaw great Freedom's Grade, 


And periſh d with the Rights ——he ccu'd not ſave © 
Great is thy Praiſe, O Cato! great thy Name ! 


And yet to Night aue bring an honeſt Claim, 


Jo mire than Cato ever did for Fame. 
"Tis REGULUs appears Mecthinks the Sound 


Infuſes reverential Pleaſure round: 


Methinks I hear among ft this free-born Crowd, 
The Sons of Liberty cry out aloud 
« Give REGULUs the Way Lit not more great 
* ToJave a People—than to ſhare their Fate? 
Such was the honeft Motive of this Man; 


He for his Country's Glory form'd his Plan, 
One ay 'd=—=wyhen he no longer cou'd be fre. 


The other — to preſerve Rome's Liberty : 

2th, indignaut, ſpurn d at Cæſar's Chain, 
eſerting Laws he cou'd no more maintain ; 

Ours for the common Cauſe a Vidim flood; 

In one *twas Pride —— In this 'tavas publick Good, 
Ze generous Britons, judge the Aim of beth, 


And then diſtinguiſh the ſuperior Worth. 


As for the Author —hither Tam come, 
Not to prevent or deprecate his Doom ; 
To your impartial Fudgments he appeals, 


et Truth prevail, and F uſtice fix the Seals * 


If Merit ſhines, Merit will make her Claim, 
And find a Paſſport to the Realms of Fame; 
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PROLOGUE. 
Your Approbation too will fevell her Sail, 
And unforc d Praiſe prove a propiti cus Gate, 
But if unnerv'd, if ſpiritleſs, and mean 
Appears to you the ill. concerted Scene; | 
Let no falſe Pity harbour in your Brea. 
But damuhimfora We arning to the reſt, 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by Mr. GAR RICK. 


Spoken by Mrs. Worrixorox. 


12 one could credit what theſe Poets tell us, 


Theſe Greeks and Romans were ſurprixing Fel. 


locus; 5 | 
But when compar d with Heroes now. a- days, 
Who can believe one Word our Author ſays ? 
Tonight fam d RecuLvs appear'd before you, 
Brimful of Honour and his Country's Glory; 
So fraught with Virtue and with Patriot Zeal, 
He laid down Life to ſerve the publick Weal: 
Bleſs me! was ever Man fo wildly frantick ! 
We have nc Patriots now are ſo romantick ; 
We'we no State Quixots as they had of Yore 
Our Patriots huff, tis true, and rant and rear, 
And talk of this and that----but nothing more. a 
Their Ladies too were form'd with ſtrange Ingre- 
33 
They low'd their Huſbands, and were all Obedience, 
And tho their Mates for many Years wou'd roam, 

The conſtant Doves wou'd ſtay till they came home. 
. Martia, if what they ſay can gain Btlief, 
For Loſs of Huſband almoſt dy'd with Grief ; 

And what is ftranger flill, they all agree, 
That REGULUs was turn'd of Sixty-three. 
Wou'd any modern Lady break her Heart, 
Becauſe an aged Spouſe reſolves to part? 
Mou d. ſbe, to thwart his Will, be ſouncivil ? _ 
O no——the Man might go to Carthage —or the Devil. 
| | 25 | What 


; EPILOGUE. 
MN hat mighty Stuff compos d thoſe Sons of Freedom, 

The Claſſicks ſay (Tm told by thoſe who read 'em) 
That they were Mortals of ſuch auond rous Merit, 

That een aoben ald they fuught and loy'd with Spirit. 
Romans at S$:xty-three, as Pm alive, 

Were better Men than ours at Thirty-five. 

In ſhort, if all that's ſaid and wrote be true, 

And they when old ſuch mighty Feats cou'd do, 4 
DOD Lord! they play'd the Devil ſure at Twenty-two, J, 


3 


4 Thus far with trifling Teſts to pleaſe the Age, 
And to preſerve the Cuſtom of the Stage, — 
But now let ſerious, nobler Thoughts impart 

1 The warmeſt Wiſhes to each Engliſh Heart; 

May every Matron Martia's Truth approve, 

And every Maid like conſtant Clelia love, 

| May every Decius find a faithful Friend, 

And every Corvus meet the Villain's End; 

May every Briton hold his Country dear, 

And Truth, not Party, every Action ſteer ; 0 
May REGuLus's Conduct point the Way, 

And no falſe Glitter lead our Youths aftray ; : 
May every Virtue be tranſplanted home, . 0 
Ad Britain boaſt the Worth of ancient Rome. 
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Dramatis } 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Rrculuvs enpmmnmnmns Mr. Garrich, 


LG 


| Mzrer LUS Proconſul — Mir. All. 


Arrilus Reculvs Mr. Tafwell, 
5 c >Conſuls ER, 
Mantis — Y Mr. Berry. 


Cox vuovs: ! — — Mr. Delane, 


Dreius— — — Jr, Haward. 
Morius | — ww Mr. Bridges. 
FEMILIUSs— —— — Mr. Woodburn, 
QUuINTUS E — Mr. Blakes, 
SCAURUS 3 — Mr. Grcen. 


Firſt Carthaginian Ambaſſador — Mr. Turbutt. 


Second Carthaginian Ambaſſador — Mr, Uper. 
Maxin — Mrs. Gifard. 


.CLELIA. 


— Miſs Budgell. 
Two little CHIL DREN. 
Lifers, Meſſengers, Guards, &c. 
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REGULUYS. 


A 


ACT 1. 


it be ? 


What then remains for me, whoſe bold Deſign 
Had plan'd my Greatneſs on my Country? s Ruin, 
And old to Carthage, Liberty and Rome # 
Where ſhall I fly?— will Carthage take me in, 
And with ſurrounding Arms protect my Guilt?—— 
No, ſhe will ſooner boſom up a Plague, 
And with an Inſult tell me, that the Wretch, 
Who ſold his naticie Land, wou'd {ell the Warld : 
It is the Curſe of T reachery like mine, 
To be moſt hated, where it moſt has ſerv'd. 


SCENE II. 
Coryvus, MuTivs, 
Cor. Mutius, what means this? ——lsit a Truth 


1 hear 
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bg C OR VU Ss. 
TART HA GE inclin'd to Peace ? —— ha! can 
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1 REGULUS. 
Does Carthage think of Peace? and will Himilto-— 
(O perjur'd faithleſs Man !) diſclaim all Compacts? — 
Does he refuſe my Services for Carthage, -,, 
And ſend the Contract back, broken and void. 
Curſe on all Truft 5 
Mut. Why this disjointed Rage? 
Tis true that Carthage ſeeks from Rome a Peace; 
But hear the Motives 8 To 
| Cor Motives for a Peace? 
I ſhall run wild! Can my Deſigns prevail 
By any Motives that conclude a Peace ? 
Am I not ruin'd ?—lſay, if Rome and Carthage 
Shake Hands in friendly Parle, and bend to Peace, 
What muſt become of me ?— Naked I ftand 
The Scorn of one, and Vengeance of the other ; 
Both will deliver me, to Peace a Victim, . 
And ſign the Bond of Union in my Blood. 
Mut. Corvus, is Carthage yet no better known ? 
Doſt thou by firſt Appearance judge Events ? 
No ſurer haſt thou learn'd to make Diſtinction 
Betwixt Neceſſity and Choice? Thou haſt forgot 
Her rooted Hatred, Altar-vow'd Deſtruction 
To Rome and Romans: Is ſhe not at preſent 
Barren of Men, and deſtitute of Gold? 
She wants to breathe, and to recover Strength; 
Then with collected Force purſue Advantage: 
More ſure we ſtrike ee the Maſk of Friendſhip, 
Than in an open fair Hoſtility, 
Cor. But wherefore this Delay? — and why, good 
| Mutius, 8 
Was I not pre- inform d Tis general News; 
No private, no particular Diſpatch | 
Has been addreſs'd to me: Cou'd I expect, 
If Carthage had not ſhamefully betray'd me, 
'To be almoſt the laſt in Rome to hear it ? 
What ſhould I think ? 
Mut. Not what your Rage ſuggefis: | 
Hear all and then determine: — Your Concern 
Is with Himilco only, ſafe with hi 


* "RS 
3 Fo 


* CO ye K ä 6 e F 
EN Ee ed her OO SE TIEN ITE 9 — 12 RE DRE 

FA: 4 o LSE? 3 * 92 
4 BESS I IE AR 3 N L 7 > 3 o et dn 
250 e ee an af a A $i dS IE ea DEAE RT, 


9 
e 


, I TEN „ 
I 3 9 e 
RC IL REIT oo en is 3s, NT IM os 
AR ee ee 


EPF 
1 n 1 R 
nn e 7 * 
aer AL, e eee 


* 


9 er n n 
J77%%%öͤͤͤͤ SSR i eh 
EY SET EW Oe TY 


e 


* TIDE IIS TAE et * 10 * 
5 = 0 5 2 SS 2 JE r — N 
. . 
Ps ee e PEE No, rr 0 AT 


Its 
* 
3 
35 
E 
EE 
8 
i 
2 
3. 
S 
3s, 


BN 
' hin? 
0 


The truſted Secret lies; had it been lodg'd 
With the whole Senate, Rome had long ſince known 
it: 
Therefore be calm, Himilco is moſt juſt: 
Sudden was the Reſolve, tae Cauſes many 
The principal were theſe Their Coffers empty z 
Allies fall'n off, revolted Mercenaries ; | 
A Battle lately Joſt ; 3 in which Metellus 
Has weaken'd their main Strength, and funk their 
Hopes: 
Theſe were ſtrong Calls, ſuch as Himilco's Wiſdom 
Cou'd not but lien to——As to the Notice—— . 
They but reſolv'd one Day, and ſent the next 
Now chide your Raſhneſs. 
Cor. Well, but tell me, Mutius, 
Art thou not charg'd upon this ſudden Turn, 
With {ome Diſpatches from Himilco ? 
Mut. No; 
His Hurry, and the Shortneſs of the Time, 
Forbad his Writing ; to my Memory 
He therefore truſted what he had to ſend : 
His firſt Injunction was to warn your Care 
To further this ſame Peace for, much hung on it · 
The Expectation of his Hopes and yours, | 
Many Advantages that ripen flow; 
And therefore wait the mellowing Warmth of Time; 
He prays you to be conſtant, and ſecure 
Of him and Carthage. —Secret above all, 
And not to wear the Colour of a Doubt, 
But that all Compacts ſhall be ratify d. 
Cor. I thank thee, Mutius; thou haſt giv'n me Eaſe, 
O what a State is Guilt—how wild! how wretched! | 
When Apprehenſion can form nought but Fears, 
And we diſtruſt Security herſelf ! 
But will Rome grant a Peace? —She nk conclude. 
That Carthage wou'd not ſue, but her Condition 
Is weak. indeed : . 
Mut. Therefore with well aim'd Choice 
Have they determin'd on a proper Man 


REGULUS 33 


| 
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4 REGULUS. 


To urge their Suit to Rome; one; whoſe Advice 2 1 
Will wich Affection's Ear be liſten'd to; . 1 
And by the Senate made the Voice of 3 5 N 
Cor. What Man? | = 
Mut. I know but one — Tis Regilus. L 1 
Cor. Damnation! Hé? — but *tis impoſible— . N 
Thou ſpeak'ſt to feel my Temper:— Cou' d Himilco Þ x 
From all Mankind chuſe out no other Agent? 8 
(My Fury muſt have Vent) No Man but him 5 
But Regulus to fend ?— And is he coming? 5 - 
Mat. I left him onward, and my wifteſt Haſte 11 
Cannot have far out-ftrip'd him. 5 \ 
Cor. Shame and Death! 5 — 
* Thou know'ſt, and ſo does he, with what Averſion, Hp 
| | What Hatred unappeaſable my Soul _ 1 
1 Has held that Man: Has he not follow'd me 6 
With jealous Obſervation my whole Life? F- 
Oppos'd my mounting to the Conſul's Chair? Wb 
Made me obnoxious to the Eye of Rome, 1 
Sowing the Seeds of Doubt in every Breaſt? 1 
Conſider too — if he returns to Rome, | BB 
How are we ſure our Practices are ſecret ? I 
Will not his Penetration mar our Schemes ? = =” 
His ever-waking Care, his fix'd Attachment | 3 
To the romantick Service of his Country, 1 
Will ſhake our Cauſe with Danger s ſtrongeſt Blaſt; = 

I ſay again, *twas wrong ;—'twas unadviſed ; 
'To ſend him here; and my divining Soul | — = 
Anticipates the dreadful Conſequence. "+ 
Mat. But how cou'd Garthoge act in ſuch Diftrefs, 1 
But as ſh' has done, or follow different Meaſures ? E 
As ſhe requires a Peace, tis only Regulus E 


'That can ſecure it—nay, his Intereſt too, 

His natural Fondneſs to continue here, | i 
Will win him to employ his beſt Perſuaſion. | 1 
Cor. Carthage again is wrong—ſhe knows him not g 

His Head, Chimera-fll'd, with vain Ideas g 
Of ſtedfaſt Honour, and of publick Good, 3 
Turns not one Look to Intereſt or to Safety go if | 


ff he ſuſpects his Country ſuffers by it, 


JJ. ͤ Teo os 


The ſmalleſt Part of Honour or of Land, 


No Views can bribe him to a Thought of Peace. 
Mut. What, not when Life depends on the Succeſs? 

Hear the Conditions e' er he parted thence, 

In a full Senate he receiv'd an Oath, 

Whoſe Tenor bound him to return to Carthage, 

Failing at Rome; and then they told him, Mercy 

Should be cut off, and Death ſhou'd be his Doom: 

But ſuch a Death ſo dreadful and ſo horrid, ; 

That the Thought ſhudders me; the Rack's Extenſion 

Is Eaſe and downy Slumber to the Pains 


Which they deſcrib'd to him: * If thou ſueceed'ſt not 


(Such were their Words) “ prepare to meet a Torture 
More exquiſite than yet Invention practis'd ; 
The Bull of Phalaris, Procruſtes Bed, 

“That (lopping or extending) fitted all, 

Will in Idea wrong what thou ſhalt feel: 

** Thy Eye-lids torn away, thou ſhalt be fix'd 

* Againit the Glare of the Meridian dun, 
Till thou ſhalt weep thy fight away; the Heat 
Impregnating the Nerves, ſhall fire the Brain 
And whirl conſuming Madneſs; next, rib'd 


Naked within a wooden Round, whoſe Sides 
Are arm'd with Steel inverted, and ſo thick 

© They point ſharp Pain almoſt at ev'ry Pore; 
Then from a Mountain's Height, whoſe broad 


ſpread Baſe 


. Defies the rough Encounter of the Sea, 
Thou fhalt be roll'd in circling Agony, 


| © Wave-buried ”—and to fill up their Deſcription, | 


They to his View preſented their dire Engine, 
Their Piece- meal Torture. | 
Cor. Gave he then no Anſwer? 


Mut. Unmov'd, he view'd it with a careleſs Eye; 


Then ſmil'd, and ſfaid— I'm ready to ſet forward. 
Cor. Contempt of Death;—for me, I like it not. 
The e is fearful, but too late 


Jo think of a Prevention Mhat mult be wg > 
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16 RE GU L US. 
My private Fears are ſtrong, nor can I ſhake 
This heavy Apprehenſion from my Mind ;—- 
But what of Decius? Say not he is coming; 
Good Mutius, ſay my Rival is at Carthage, 
Detain'd the Hoſtage of his Friend's Return, 
And not with Regulus; | 
Mut. Your Hopes arevain: 
Within this half Hour you may ſee him here. 
Cor. Why there e eee every Way 
Stares me broad- fac d; Ruin in ev'ry Shape 
Approaches There my Love is ſacrific'd ; 
Clelia, whom, in Deſpite een of myſelf, 
J love — muſt then be his that charming Maid! 
Nor does it aught avail that I have feign'd 
The Story of his Death, or ſhe believ'd it; — 
His curs'd Return will clear all Myſteries, 
And bring Deſpair to me: — But I muſt hence 
To make the beſt Advantage of thy News ; — 
I muſt conclude on ſomething — ſee where Quintus, 
My faithful Slave approaches; him I leave - 
To thy Occaftions— We muſt work in Haſte 
Good Mutius, hie thee to Valerius, 
To him unboſom thy Intelligence: 
He will conduct thee to him. 
Mut. To Valerius? | 
Gr. To him, good Mutius; — fince thy Abſence 
| from us, 1 | 
He has been gain'd to join in our Deſigns ; 
And is my Colleague, if my preſent. Aim 
Lights on the Conſulſhip—by him, at large, 
Thou ſhalt be made acquainted with each Step 
Already taken to complete our Wiſh : 
Bid him (as we had Yeſter-Night appointed) 
To meet the Tribunes, and excuſe my Failing :=— 
I muſt confer with Scaurus, whom, thou know'ſt, 
I long-fince plac'd, for Purpoſes of Moment, 
In Martia's Family, the Wife of Regulus 
My All is on the e Meir haſte 
And aſter meet me at the City Gate, 1 
— er 


ce 


And Ruin or Succeſs attends its 22 SS 


To Cornu Mind, the Certainty of either 


Can feel but li ght—— tis Doubt creates the rome” 
SCEN E III. 


Qin fu s, MuTivs.., 


Quint. Mutius ! My Lord !— What juſt return'd ; 


from Carthage ? 


How fares my ancient Maſter ? —brooks he Rell. 


His lengthen'd Bondage? 
Mut, He is now returning. | 
Quint. Returning, a l thou? — wherefore this 
Confuſion? 
Why fly the Spirits from the Seat of Life? 
Mut. Why ſtart'ſt thou, Quintus? 
Quint. Mutins, at thy News, 
So ſtrange and unexpected. 
Mut. He returns, | 
To reſtore Peace to Carthage and to Rome, : 


Vins Apart.] Would he could give it to wn. 


Mind of Quintus / 
Mur. What ſay ' ſt thou? 
Quint. But a Doubt of his Suceeſs — 


| For Rome isangry at the State of Carthage: 
| Saw you my Lord? 


Mut. He parted hence this Moment: 


Thou Quintus art to bring me to Valeriuss 
With him I muſt confer. 


Quint. Il ſhew you to him. 
SCENE IV. 
Cox vv 8. SCAURUS. 


Cor. Haſt thou, according to my um Can 
Ur'd thy beſt Means to 3 the Mind of Celia 5 
9 


4444 N —— 


18 RE GUL USV. 


To dive into the deep Receſs, where Thought 
Lies working inward ; where the Spark Deſire, 
Cloath'd with the Aſhes of Indifference, _ 
Glows on, and keeps a latent Fire within; 
For to that Purpoſe have I plac'd thee here? 
Scaur. I know it well; and my beſt Diligence 
Has labour'd to that End :— The Death of Decius, 
(Your firſt Injunction) have I propagated 
With ſuch Succeſs, that ſhe believes it certain: 
Nay farther, having gain'd over to my Purpoſe 
Calwa, a Slave attending on her Perſon ; * : 
Whoſe neceſlary Office ſees the Maid . 
Diſrob'd of Form; whoſe truſted Care unlocks : 
The Door of ev'ry Wiſh, of ev'ry Fear: 
Her Art has thrown in Doubts and Jealouſtes 
Of Decius, while at Carthage; of his Falſhood, 
Other Engagements, and her Love neglected; 
(Slights which no Woman can with Temper bear) 
Which his long Silence (for you took right Care) 
To intercept his Letters) ſeem'd ſtrong Proof of: 
But all is vain to raze him from her Mind; | 
No Falſhood nor his Death can yet efface x 
The deep Impreſſion that her Fondneſs took; | 
Silent and motionleſs whole Days ſhe ſits, | 3 
Nor cou'd you know her from the Sculptor's. Work, 
But for a ſtarting Tear, or burſting Sigh. 
Gr. Haſt thou not felt her Temper asto me? 
Scaur. Oft have Ttry'd with well-diſſembl'd Soothing 
To win her to Attention; and have prais'd 
Your God-like Virtues, and your glorious Deeds— 
But moſt, your Love your fond Regard of her: | 
Abruptly wou'd ſhe ſtop me in the midſt, 
And ſay, ©* I was nor ſad 'eheugh before, 
*« But you muſt ſtart this Theme to make me worſe:” 
Sway' d by a ſtrong Diſfike ſhe thinks of you! 
Did I ſay hate ſhould not wrong her Meaning. 
Cor. Scaurus, thy well-meant Zeal, hy firm At- 
tachment, 


Hare made it now my Intereſt to ſerve thee : 


4 2 a 8. 8 


FL 


N And wait to tell her News that will ſurprize her. 


. She muſt be borne away too, and made happy 
i FUUS 3 


And let both wear the Colour of my Fhoughts. 

| See where ſhe comes — Can Love be Weakneſs call'd, 
That charms the ſtrongeſt Paſſions of the Mind? 

| That ſubjects Reaſon to the Tye of Senſe, 
And gull Ambition from its high-fix'd Seat? 


REGULUS 2g 


I have mere Labour for thee—but more Confidence 
Th' Account of both ſhall anſwer to thy Wiſh ; 
Be this my Earneft of it- this aſſure thee, 
Thy Welfare is as near me, as the Boſom Er 
Which now thou claſp'ſt— inform her I am here, 


8. E NE V. 
Cor. Such is the Fate of Guilt, to make Slaves 
Tools, 
And then to wake em Maſters by our Secrets 7 
But oh ! this cruel, this diſdainful Fair 
Spite of her rooted Hate ſhe mult be mine: 
But won: — The Death of Decius way Ay — tis 
7 d: Ek 


Againſt her Will :—Be not Half-Villain, 
One Hand in Guilt,-plunge in its Fellow too, 


8 C EN E VI. 
Senne CpnL 14 


c. Ot ſtill this Gloom? muſt thoſe 
bright Eyes 
Be never ſeen but in a briny Tear, 


Or through the half-clos'd Veil of Contemplation ? 
| Wilt thou for ever bid Diſtreſs attend thee, 
And liſten to no Language bat Deſpair ? 


Cle. I thought y' had Buſineſs if you only came 


| To tell me I was wretched—'tis a Labour _ -* 
| You might. have ſpar'd—for I have known it long. 
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Cor. You wrong me much come not to condole, 
To ſooth the anxious Sigh, or ſoften Pain; i 
An happier Motive ſways my-preſent Purpoſe : 

I come to baniſh Sorrow from thy Breaft, 
For ever to diſpel the ſad'ning Gloom | 
That hangs upon thy Vouth, and bring thee Tidings, 
Such as thy Hope deſpair'd of, and thy Heart 
Will entertain with rapture——O my Clelia! — 

Cle. What mean'ſt thou, Gorvus ? 
Cor. Regulis returns 

Cle. Ye heav'nly Powers! 

Cor. To the expecting Arins 
Of his lov'd Martia; to the joy-ſtied Tears 
Of his dear Children and to grateful Nome, 

To Rome, that empties all her Streets to meet him, 
And with a Triumph crown his wiſh'd-for Preſence. 
Cle. Bleſt be thy happy Tidings—bleſt the Bearer - 
O Groas, never did I hear thee ſpeak, "HRS 
With ſuch Delight and ber re ee me fly, 
Pour the glad Sound into my Mother's Ears, 
And welcome to her Heart the Stranger Joy. | 
Cr. Stay, Clelia yet thou know'ſt not half thy 
1 1 F | 
ot half thy Rapture : FR ae 
[halls Whores. ſpealeſ thou ſo? 
Can there be added Happineſs to what 


My Father's Coming gives ? = 
Cor. I know there cal; | Ez 

grown with fatal Grief and dear Experience: [ 

Hear then but how my Reſolution fails me—— : 


I cannot tell — and yet I came to ſpeak it 
To offer up this great Oblation to thee, ä 
And be the Grave of all thy Griefs at once. 
Cle. I am Amazement all?! 

Cor. And I Confuſion— 
O Clelia, tho! my Soul has held thee till 

Dear as lier Hopes of Immortality; — 
Tho' ev'ry Wiſh Was center'd but in thee— — 
Here 1 diſclaim em all, and give thee up 


, My Hope, my Happineſs, my Peace of Mind, 
And in Exchange will welcome thy Deſpair : i 
Thou wonder'ſt at my Words 
Cle. And well I may : — 
Cor. Thou ſhalt not long for know— thy Decius 


lives—-. 

Cle. What fs ſay ſt thou? 

Cor. Certain — he returns to Rome, 
Wing'd with the Tranſport of beholding thee: 
Soon ſhalt thou ſee him proſtrate at thy Feet, 
Hear his known Voice, and feel his loy'd Embrace, 

Ele. Is he not dead ?—thou flatter'ſt Miſery ;=— * 
Is he not r poo me of my Hope, 
And make the Tydings certain 

Cor, Tis as certain, 
A s that deſpairin Corvus muſt be wretched: 
3 charming Maid! | —— weigh but my Sufferings 
; juſtly ; e 

I make * A Sacrifice — Tis all 
My treaſur'd Hoard of Happineſs at once — 

All laviſh'd here - then, ſince my cruel Fate 

hy Has from thy Tablet raz'd the Lover's Name, 
DO yet, be juſt in making ſome Return, 

And ſubſtitute the Friend's. 

Cle. O do not doubt; 
My Gratitude ſhall never cloſe her Eye, 
Till ſhe has found Advantage to convince you, 
That I efteem this Action as I ought. | 
Cor. I dare not think of more — and yet — who's 
here? 


SCENE vn. 


Drerps, CoRyvs, CLELiA. 


i Dec. F orgive th e Sg of a Lover's Hate, 
That thus intrudes —— 

Lie. O Decius I 

| Dec. O my Love! 

| I thought 1 wore thy Im Image in my Mind 


Beyond 
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Beyond the Painter's Likeneſs - but I find, 
Thou now out-ſhin'f thy former ſelf as much, 
As the Meridian Brightneſs of the Sun 
Exceeds his Morning Ray. 
Cor. Perdition ſeize him! | 
And add the Pains of Hell to that Embrace! 
See how ſhe welcomes him to Life, and her 
With the wild Gaze of unexpected Rapture 
I cannot bear it #254 
Cle. Neyer did I think, . 
O Decius to behold thoſe Eyes again? 
Dec. What means me Love? — Ha! —wherefore 
is he here? . | 
But that my Faith is ſtrong, my Love ſecure, 
And doubt a Stranger to an Heart like mine: 
I ſhould ſuſpect the worſt by ſeeing him 
My Clelia ſpeak | 
Cor. Why, Decius, doſt thou ſeem 
So much alarm'd at me?: hat can you fear 
Dec. Not the beſt Vigour of thy Arm in Fight; 
Not all thy open Manhood can do to me 
But when J fear Il fear with honeſt Men 
Thy Treachery, thy Arts, thy deep-hid Guile, 
Thy Baſeneſs, native of thy gloomy Breaſt, 
And every Vice that ſtains the worſt of Men. 
Cor. I have been told of Afric's Sun - (corch'd 
5 ü | | 
And find it in thy Railing 
Dec. Let us hence 
The Mano hardy to canverſe with Guilt, 
Admits a Parley that may end in Shame. 


SCENE VIII. 


Cor. Curſe on his coming it has ruin'd all. 
For his Revilings——we were always Foes, 
Nor ſhou'd I chuſe to hear a kinder Language; 
Well, ſince Deceit and Treachery are mine; 
They ſhall te both employ'd to dig thy Fall; = | 

6. , 
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Do thou enjoy Diſtruſt— and I Revenge ; * 
Yes——he ſhall die but while I ſpeak he livee— 
It ſhall be done this Night Succeſs attends 
'Th' uplifted Arm of rapid Execution, 
While ſwift Prevention overtakes Delay :- | 
hut Regulus approaches I muſt 8 
And meet him with the Maſk of Friendſhip on; 
Let honeſt Fools the Boaſt of Truth enjoy, 

Jo look by Nature, and thro? Paſſions ſpeak ; 

But Men like me th' inverted Art maintain 

Io weep in Pleaſure, and to laugh in Pain. 


The End of the Firſ A. — 
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ACTI 
SCENE I. 


— 


Cox vous, MuTiv 3s, meeting. 


CoRvus. 


U 71 US, what Tydings bring'ſt thou rom - 10 f 
V. air, ? ; | 
Say, has he met the Tribunes ? | It 
Mut. I left him now | | 
Conferring with them; but they ſeem as cold, 4 
And wear ſuch diſtant Strangeneſs in their Looks, | 
As if they knew him not. I! 
Cor. Tis what I fear'd :>— =! 
The curs'd Return of Regulus has chang'd em: 
That Man was born to be the Bane of Corus, 
To meet me at each Turn, unwind my Plots, 
And baffle every Scheme; — but ſay, good Mutias, 
How was his Coming reliſh'd by Valerius? x 
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What ſaid he to the News ? | 
Mut. A deep Surprize oy 3 
Dew'd all his Face, and fix d his out- ſtretch'd Eye; 
His Speech disjointed grew, his Action wild: 


But by Degrees the ſettled Fibres looſen d, 


Reſtoring his firſt Viſage then, reminding him 
The Tribunes waited ; with a deep-fetch'd Sigh, 
He cry'd, I fear his Coming will undo us !—— 
In vain I urg'd the Reaſons that calm'd you; 


He ſhook his Head, and with a wav'ring Shrug, 


Irreſolute and cold, went forth to meet them. 
Cor. Ha! does he doubt? Nay, then I know my 


Courſe: | 
Not to proceed with Warmth is to betray — 
He ſhall be taken Care of, 


Mut. Yet his Friendſlvp, 


v- * 


dss known, and fo approv'd, will keep him ſteddy. 


Cor. Friendſhip ? l have too deeply read Man- 
kind 


To be amus'd with Friendſhip ; tis a Name 


Invented merely to betray Credulity : 
Tis Intercourſe of Intereſts——not of Souls, 


Betwixt the Wiſe ; and when the Fool will deal, 


He only purchaſes a Lot of Air, 


Vet pays his Wife or Fortune for the Bargain. 


J will this Inſtant ſee him if he faulter —— 
His Life ſhall pay the Forfeit of his Fear, 

And fix the Safety of our Cauſe; Good Mutius, 
Here the Anivel wait of Regulus ; 


I will return with Speed —one Moment, ſeiz'd 


By quick Advantage, aver-rates an Age 
Of 0 


ircumſpection and deliberate Thought. 


SCENE II. 


dfhip but Name · hut an invented Cheat? 

Where then is fx d the Baſis of our Cauſe, 42 5 0 

If there be neither Truft nor Confidence? 

Ha! where indeed I ſaw it nat before 11 
Sx. : | | ow 


| 4 
| 7 
| ** 


'- 


| 


| 
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How dreadful is the Proſpe& !— where is Safety © © 
When our firſt Principle avows DeſtruQion ? 


This calls for Thought —but I am interrupted 
[ Retires. 


SCENE II. 
Dzc1vs, CLEL IA, MvurT1vs. 


. Truth wou' d be deem'd a Fable, ſhou'd I ſpeak 
But half his Baſeneſs ; believe me, entle Clelia, 
(Tho' the beholding Thee was my beſt Wi 4 
Yet his ill-omen'd Prefence _ the Meeting, 3 
And pain'd the Pleaſure. | þ 
Cle. His Pretence to me, DET. [ N 
Was to inform me of my Father's coming; 3 % 
Of thy Return and Safety :——Theſe were Tydings 
Muſt claim a Welcome from the Heart of Clelia. 
Dec. No more, my Love; — let us not waſte the 
Moments, 
For happier Subjects deftin'd, on a Wretch:— 
Look where his Agent ſtands ——- his black Accom- | 
plice: | OH erving Mutvs H 
Do but obſerve the Face of Villany. { 4 
How different from the Brow of Innocence! 1 
See what a ſettled Gloom obſcures his Viſage, 
Sure Emblem of the Horror of his Breaſt, 
Where his falſe Heart enthron'd in native Darkneſs, 
| (Unconſcious and unwiſhing for the Light) 
KF Broods o'er new Treaſons, and enjoys the Miſchief. 
Cie. But look where Martia, where my Mother 
i comes, 
On Wings of Tranſport borne to meet her Regulus 
See how Affection ſwells to Extaſy, 
O'erflowing at the Eyes while every Motion 
peaks the unbounded Madneſs of her Joy, 
And dreſſes Pleaſure in Diſtraction's Garb. 


SCENE 


26 REGULUS. 
SCENE IV. 


MART IIA, DR Ius, CIEIIA, MUTivs, 
Children, Attendants. 


Mar. Quick, let me fly— where is my Regulus? 
My Lord My Love? — O let no Romas Eye 
Behold my Regulus, till T have ſeen him — — 

Till I have pour'd my Tranſports in his Boſom, 

And all the Longings of a five Years Abfence—— - 
An Abſence, now o' er- paid now forget 

My midnight Watchings, and my flowing Tears, 
The Dew of every Morn; the conſtant Care 
That wrung my Heart, and furrow'd up my Viſage :— 

All is forgot—my Regulus returns, TE] 
And Sorrow fades away——He comes, he comes, 
Hark! the glad Crowds proclaim it to the Skies, 
As if th' important News concern'd the Gods 
As ſure it does for what can Joe behold 
With ſo much Pleaſure, as a virtuous Man, 

The Image of himſelf O ſee they come 

Dec. Retire this Way the circling Crowd rolls on, 
And in the Tumult of their mad' ning Joy, 
Will over-bear ev'n you — this Way — good 
Maria; © [ Retire, 


SCENE V. 


Co vs, MuTivus, Scaunv. 


Cr. What! has he enter'd ? 1 
Mut. See he now approaches: BY 
Say, haft thou ſeen Valerius? Gy 3 
Cor. In. right Time, 
And-fix'd his wav ring Spirit — he is ſtedfaſt: 
See — Regulus let us at Diltange mark him. 


SCENE 


ly. 


e: 


Tranſport is always filent, and my Words 


With equal Temp'rance is a Roman Virtue == _ 
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Keg. Hail Rome and Romans O thou much- lov'd 
Land ! 


Whoſe gentle Boſom bore my Infant Steps; 

Accept this Tribute of my filial Love : FEI 
And thou, great ove, if, with a jealous Eye, 
Thou ſeeſt me pay ſuch Rev'rence to this Earth, 
Such almoſt Idol-Homage to my Country 

Sure 'tis a Crime the eaſieſt to be pardon'd. 


Mar. I muſt have way—where is my Regulus - ' 
My Lord—my Life.— 


Reg. O Martia ! O my Wife! — | | 
Loos let me hold thee here: My Children too ! — 


Are loſt in more ſubſtantial Bliſ — but thus and thus — 

Cor. Curſe on his ſpeechleſs Extaſies! 4 
Mut. Be filent. | 1 
Reg. At length tis paſt, and Tranſport gives ſome it 

GE FM 

What ſhall I firſt demand, O gentle Martia ! 

Who have a thouſand Queſtions of Importance 7 

Waiting to be reſolv'd ?—But ſeeing thee — 

Anſwers them all, and I am more than happy. Mt 
Mar. O 'tis an Age ſince I beheld thee laſt : : . 

What haſt thou felt? - and what has Martia ſuffer d? A 
Reg No matter what ; to bear our Good or Ill 


My Wife !—my Children!-—thus to ſee ye here 1 
O! be the Omen lucky and propitious/, F 
That firſt preſents the Objects deareſt to me, 
And teaches me, thro' them, to love my Country. 
See, Decius, ſee, thou noble minded Roman 


Whoſe reat — whoſe wond' rous, n | 
riendſhip 


Diſelaim'd the Charms of native Liberty; 


And 


And thou art prov'd my Friend. 
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And followed Regulus to ſhare his Bondage: 


Behold this Cauſe for unaccuſtom'd Joy, 


And ſhare it with thy F riend—ye righteous Gods! 
A Wife ſo faithful, and a Friend ſo irye, 


| What can be added but my Country happy * 


| Aut. Why ſtang'ſ thou muſing ? Join the publick 


7 Joy, 5 
And hail this Idol. 
Cr. Thou inſtruct'ſt me, Mutius: 
Amidit this general Joy for thy Return, 
Let Corvus pour his Gratulations too, 
And find em welcome. 1 
Reg. Frank Sincerity, 
Tho' no invited Gueſt, is free to all, 
And brings his Welcome with him: Such J hope 
Thine, Corvus, is — I'm ſure it ought to be: 
They ſhould not find Deceit, who never meant it. 
Cor. Who do not mean Deceit, do not expect it: 
And your Diſtinction furniſhes a Doubt, | | 


| A Doubt of me Can Regulus ſuppoſe 


Reg. No, he diſclaims. all Raſhneſs: Well he 
knows | 
That Suppoſition ſtill out- flies Diſcretion, 


z And by a giddy Swiftneſs loſes Certainty : 


If thou art virtuous, let thy Actions ſpeak it; 
If not—we have ſeen Falſhood—e'en in Romans. 
Cor. My Teſt of Honeſty and Fruth, be Tryal, 


But, till I forfeit Honour, think I wear it; 
Nor baniſh me thy Friendſhip—till unworthy. 


Reg. Who lays a Claim to Regulus's Friendſhip, 
Muſt firſt be Friend to Liberty and Rome: 
The two firm Rocks on which all Friendſhips ftand, 
Are Love of Freedom, and our Country's Glory; 
Piety, Valour, and paternal Loye, 
Form the ariſing Pile: The other Virtues, 

Candor, Beneficence, and moral Truſt, 

Are Super-ftructures, and adorn the Dome: 

_ Prove thyſelf Maſter of ſo fair a Manſion 


Cor 


Cor. I hope I ſhall. | 
Reg. There let it reſt. 0 ths Naber is Man, 
When the worſt Heart can wear the Brow of Virtue, 


And falſe Appearance ſmile us to Deſtruction-— 


And yet, "what i is he not, When crown'd with Truth, 
With every ſocial Virtue that thou wear ſt?· _ 
Then, then, we taſte the Rapture of the Gods. 


f | $SCEN E VII. | 
EuiL ius, LicToRs, REGULvs, S 
mil. May Fove, Protector of the Roman State, 
Deck with his whiteſt Omens this bleſt Day, 
That gives to Rome her long-loſt Regular. 


Th' aſſembled Fathers of her awful Senate, 
{Sharing the Joy that enters every Breaſt) 


Have, to the Honour of obeyihg them, = N 


Added the Pleaſure of my greeting you; 
And thus to Regulus they bid me ſay, 
Welcome to Rome and them; more welcome now, 
Than when a Triumph crowded up her Gates, 
And the loud Pæan founded thro' whole Rome, 
Hailing her Regulus, who fought and conquer d. 

In a full Senate they expect his Preſence; 
And that he ſhou'd not paſs the Streets of Nome 
Lefs honour'd than — he beheld her laſt ; 

Theſe Enſigns of the Dignity he wore, 

— Theſe ſure Preceders of the Conful's Ste? 
They will him to accept — and that he'd think em 


Leſs meant to honour him than prove RoHe grateful. 


So ſpeak the Fathers with united Voice. 

Reg. The Speed of this high Honour of 1 
So far out- runs the Proſpect of Return, | 
That even Acknowledgement pants breathleſs after: 
Vet good Zmitins, tell Tl the conſeript Fathers, 
When Regulus laſt parted from theſe Walls, 
He was "Rome's Conſul, not the Slave of Carthagrt 
"Theſe Enfigns, that were then his higheſt Honour, 


Are now his worſt Reproach: To 4ight, . 5 
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REGULUS. 
In a juſt Cauſe, and for our Country's Glory, 
Is the beſt Office of the beſt of Men; 

And to decline it when thoſe Motives urge, 

Is Infamy beneath a Coward's Baſeneſs:—*True, 

I have fought, and conquer'd for my Country, 

And in the Act of Service paid myſelf: 

But I have fought, and how——Xantippus knows, 

— Who, from Rome's Conſul—led me Slave to Carthage: 

I Still glows the Brand upon my Servile Front, 

1 And while the Mark — or its Remembrance lives, 
I am an Alien to ſuch Pomp as this. | 

: Say to th' aſſembled Fathers, that their Love 
| Has ovex-run their Juſtice z that theſe Lictors, 
Who add true Honours to the Conſul's Office, 
Wou'd wrong themſelves, and but diſgrace a Slaye. 
mil. Misfortune does not always wait on Vice; 
Nor is Succeſs the conſtant Gueſt of Virtue : 
Perhaps the Gods more amiably deſign, 
To ſhew the Hero ſtruggling in the Toils 
Of unforeſeen, unmerited Diſtreſs ; 55 
The great Example beams Inſtruction forth, 
And better ſerves the Purpoſes of Heav'n : 
As ſuch confider'd— thou art till the ſame, 
As when Succeſs had creſted thy Renown, 
And Valour reſted on the Arm of Conqueſt. 
Reg. When Purpoſes are weigh'd againſt Events, 
Say can we promiſe Certainty or Truth? 
What I am now——the meaneſt Roman knows, 
But, what the Gods intend — is theirs alone: 
Let us not bar their great oppoſeleſs Wills, 
By ſeeming more than they wou'd have us be: 
80 ſhall the Chain, that links Propriety, Y 
- Remain unbroken, and the Nerve of Hope 
But brace Obedience to the Will of Heaven. 
. Firſt Amb. When this Man's Deeds ſhall reach 
„ oer xy, 
Will they not want a Name to call 'em by ? 
| Kr. Amb. And for the Peace that cler hopes 
-0 Lain; 5 | 1 
Such 
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He muſt not live—=at all Events he maſt not: 


Good Scaurus ; Jaw: 


RE G U L U 8. 31 [1 

Such I perceive his Sway, and Influence ;j— Y 

"Tis not as Rome reſolves— but Regulus. 74 
Reg. Let us ſet forward—but without that Train— | | 

Diſmiſs em, good AÆmilius, or I ſtir not. 1 

| LEmilius figns to the Liftors, who go 1 

Martia! My Wife! retire my Beſt- belov'd, 

And with our Houſhold Gods attend my coming: 

Thou know'ſt (and always haſt approv'd it too) 

That my firſt Duty waits upon m Country: ED | 
The Lover's Ardor, the fond Parent's Care, 

The Huſband's fond Endearments ſtrongly move; | 

But when the Welfare of our Country calls, | 


Theſe Paſſions ſet and the great Patriot thines. [ Ex. 
SCENE VIIL 9.4 þ 
cv Murivn SCAURUs: [7 


Cor. Now, Mutius, we muſt work with both « our 
Hands, 


Ard faſhion Buſineſs to ſuppos'd Events: 


Say that this ſtern, this Virtue-clouded Man, 
Repugnant to the Hopes of ſuing Carthage, 
Declares againſt a Peace——what mult be done 
Say too, that, mindleſs of the Oath impos'd, 

He ſhou'd determine to continue here; 

And not return to Carthage? Where are FOR 
Our full-blown Hopes, our ripen'd ExpeQations ? 
How muſt we a&? If we are Friends to BIDS 
We muſt approve it by ſome bold Attempt, 

Some noble Deed, where Danger wins Succeſs ;— 
To be ſecure, we "muſt be bloody, Mutius | 


If he returns to Carthage then indeed a 
He will be well diſpos'd of — if he ſtays — 

(The Suppoſition thakes me) no, tis fix*d | 
If he ſucceeds for Carthage——ftill he die- 
Rome cannot hold us both —— Metis, be near me— 
I muſt be now indebted 6 thy Aid | 


Scaur. I am wholly thine. 
Cor. I know itt: | 
Repair thou to his Houſe and wait my Orders: 
Thou art our chief, our Maſter- Inſtrument 
We can but ſhake the Oak——'tis thou muſt fell him; 
The Means are in thy Hands ——- _ 
Scaur. Command my utmoſt. 
Cor. ; * thee, Scaurus— we muſt watch him 
clofe : 
We ſhou'd not always wait the Throws of Nature: 
We muſt be cruel ſometimes to be kind, 
nd rip out Safety from the Womb of Time: 
ropitious Fortune ! aid this grand Event; 
Lend thy Aſſiſtance —to this Birth be kind, 
And thou, with me, ſhalt never more be blind. 


The End of the Second Af. 


'Convus, Morus. 
N Corvus. 

CO TILL this tumultuous Noiſe! this Burſt of Joy, 
| Rending the Skies O Breath of publick Praiſe! 
| Short-liv'd and vain ! Oft gain'd without Deſert, 
As often loſt unmerited : Compoſed . 

But of Extreams; — thou firſt begin'ſt with Love 
Enthuſiaſtick, Madneſs of Affection: Then, 

Bounding o'er Moderation, and o'er Reaſon) 

Thou turn'Rt to Hate as cauſeleſs, and as herce. 


Did't 
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Did'ſt thou behold the Patriot- Cheat aig. 


Cheek-fluſh'd with all the Inſolence of Virtue ?—. . 
Virtue?— Pride light up into Zeal—a ſpecious Shew, 


At once himſelf deceiving—and Mankind: 


And in his Way, when he beheld the pr 

Sacred to Liberty, he cry'd aloud —m—  * 

Here let us ſacrifice, my noble Friends, 

« 'To this beſt Bleſſing that adorns our Rome : Ke: 

«© To Liberty, that makes our Name rever'd ; 

© To ſacred Liberty the Gift of Gods Fr 

“ To Liberty their Gift and their Enjoyment; 3 

* Which did they want — they cou'd not be im- 
mortal. 

He Spoke—and with what Violence of Joy, 


Did the baſe Crowd applaud !-—Their ax Shout 


Was Liberty and Regulus. cou'd not bear it 
But breaking thro' the Throng, came here to vent 
The Spleen and Indignation of my Soul. 
Mut. Will you not to the Senate ? 

Cor. Matins, I muſt; + 
My Safety urges:—did'ft thou not 8 
With what a deep Diſtruſt his Eye revil'd me 3 
And when my Salutations reach'd his Ear, 
What Diſtance dwelt upon his haughty Brow; 
Such a_contemptuous Length, an Innocence, 
Twixt Guilt and her, ſtill infolently keeps: 
Perhaps our Practices have been betray'd z—— _. 
But how?—by whom? —— No — certain Cartbage 

Vou'd not: 

I muſt be there Abſence wou'd give Advantage: — 
It is the Maſter- piece of Villany | 
To ſmooth the Brow, and to out-face Suſpicion - 
Again theſe Shouts Wann, warn us to be gone. 
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ProteQors of che Roman 2 iberty, 
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Be paid the thamare of this datei Se. 

F father Conſcriptl why are we thus aſſembled, 
Each Roman knows, and knows I hope with Joy. 
Cor. Yoursis the Taſk, moſt venerable Fathers ! 
To lift the fallen, and protect the weak; 

To make ; the proud Oppreſſor feel Oppreſſion, 

To teach Humanity, and free Mankind: 

"Tis yours to ſeek for Merit thro' the World, 

To cheriſh Virtue, and to puniſh Guilt. 
This Day a Roman, long rever'd at home, 

Returns to Rome, again to join our Counſels: 

Let us receive him as his Worth deſerves, 


Kang as the Gratitude of Rome ſhou'd om 


SCENE III. 


Th SEMATE, Riu us, CARTHAGINIAN 
AMBASSADORS. 


Man Ee er we can liſten to the Voice of Carthage 
The Senate's Greeting muſt be firſt declar'd: 
Cou'd Words, O Regulus, expreſs the Joy, 
The Fullneſs of our Hearts at thy Return; 3 
'This welcome Office had not then been mine ; 
Then, every Grace that marks the Orator, : 
The Force of Rhetorick, the Flow'rs of Speech, 
That Athens practis'd, or Minerva taught, 
Had all been ſummon'd to perform the 'Taſk, 
And all been baffled in the weak Attempt. 
Since Oratory fails, let Truth be .heard, 
And for its honeſt Plainneſs find Reſpect: 
Come then, Rome's Regulus, and to the Senate 
(That _ with unfeign'd Sorrow mourn'd thy uy 
| nce) 
Give thy accuſtom'd Preſence; mount the Seat, 
Long vacant—and much longer wou'd remain ſo, 
If only equal Merit were to grace it : 
Come to the Senate's, to the People's Aid, 
And be once more the Pillar of thy Country. 


Reg. 
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RE GULUS. 33 
Reg. Moſt great, auguſt, and venerable Fathers! 


Whoſe awful Virtues ſtrike the World with Wonder; 
I ſtand not here Patrician— but a Slave, 


Theſe my deputed Mafſters—-W hoſe Commands 


Over this Body bear undoubted Sway— 
(My Mind tho? ſtill unfetter'd) if 

Firſt Amb. Great Regulus ! 
With Wonder, and with Joy we view thee here; 
Well pleas'd at thy Return to all thy Honours : 
We do intreat——— | 
. Reg. I know my Duty better 
Than to be twice commanded I obey : 


| [Takes his Seat. 
Attil. Say, what wou'd Carthage now ? The Se- 
nate's Ear | 
Is bent to her Addreſs. 


Firſt Amb. To Rome, grave Fathers! 

She ſpeaks in Voice leſs terrible and bold, 
'Than when ſhe wore Defiance on her Brow, 
And frown'd DeſtruQtion on the Roman Land: 
Too long, ſhe ſays, has greedy Ravage fed 
Upon the Vitals both of Rome and Carthage; 
Too much of Blood has dy'd each other's Fields, 
Too often groan'd beneath our Hills of Slain : 
Ev'n to great Neptune's Empire have we ſtray d, 
And held Contention on his Element; 
How often has he ſeen our Fleets engage ; 
Now on a Mountain-ſurge diſputing Conqueſt ; 
Now grappling cloſe, where the divided Waves, 
Had form'd a Valley through the ftorm-plough'd Sea?-- 

Here let the doubtful 'Tug for Glory end; 
Divide we here the well-diſputed Wreath. 
| _ has your Carthage been renown'd fas 

rand, 8 bs, ARE : 

The ſpecious ſeeming, and the deep-hid Guile ; 
Sincerity is not the Growth of 4frick, 
Too hot the Climate for ſo mild a Fruit ; 
And therefore deem we not the offer'd Peace, 
65 the Reſult of faſt Humanity ; 
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_ Theirs doubtful—vearing with the, Wind of Intereft, 


26 + REGULUS. 


The Joy that from another's.Good ſhould flow, 
The Horror to ſee human- kind laid Waſte: 
Neceſſity, in. ſpite of the Diſguile, 25 
Stares out behind, and ſhews her naked Head, 
Reg. Tho Carthage claims my Body, Conſcript Fathers. 
My greater, nobler Part is Roman ſtill;; 
My Mind, my Inclinations, and my Hopes, 
Up-horn by Liberty, are ſtill with you—_ 
Then, with a Roman Freedom let me ſpeak: 
Cor. Tis as I fear' d Curſe on his rigid Virtue! 
N = [ Apart. 
Reg. Fathers! If my Perſuaſion be. of Aa, | 
Reject all Terms with Carthage: "Tis unjuſt 
To fink the Spirit of your warlike Legions, 
In the calm Stillneſs of ignoble Peace: 
Check not that Ardor which no Foes can curb, 


And which in Time muſt make the World your own: 


I know the Hardſhips of a lengthen'd War; 


What Treaſure it muſt coſt what Streams of Blood; 


What vaſt Expences what unnumber'd Toils, 
Equipping Fleets, and muſtering Armies aſæ: 


But Perſeverance is a Raman Virtue, 


That wins each Godlike Act, and plucks Succeſs 
Ev'n from the Spear proof Creſt of rugged Danger. 
Fir/t Ab. Where will this end! 1 
Sec. Amb. Not where our Wiſhes point. 
Reg. Tho' youare weaken d, look onCarthageweaker, 
Theſe Eyes can witneſs how infirm ſhe is, 
And how diſpirited: She ſues for Peace, 


Becauſe unable to continue War: 
Ev'n in her firmeſt Brace of Fortitude, 


What cou d her Arms againſt the Raman Pow'r ? 


Voou have been vanquiſh'd once and then O Shame! 
My Raſhneſs gave em hat they cou'd not win: 


But brave Metglus has retriev d. that Loſs, 

And more than doubly. recompens'd my. Failure : 
Throw Lihbæum, Drepanum aſide— 

All Sicily is yours —— Your Friends are firm; 


Which 
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REGULUS 45 
Which blows not now from any Port in Afi: 
Your Armies are compacted of one ND 3 
Join'd by the double Tye of Friend and Country, 
Theirs, Mercenaries only, who are paid | 
For Every Blow they ſtrike :—Conſfider too, 
Each Day, fome brave Ally falls from their Side, 
Thinking with Horror, how the baſe Republick 
' Repaid Aantippus, who preferv'd their State. ; 
Fathers, a Peace with Carthage carries Shame ; 
Nor lives the Thought in any Breaſt, I hope, 
To wrong the Firmneſs of a Reman Mind, 
That owns no Paſſion — but its Country's Glory. 
Cor. Did not the Force of Praiſe break thro' my 
Wonder, Dp, 
J had continu'd in this ſtatu'd Senate, 
Wrap'd up, like them, in filent Admiration, 
bs But ſuch diſintereſted Virtue claims —_ 
r As well our Acclamations as our Wonder, 
Yet when we weigh th' Importance of a Peace 
Againſt th' Extremities of doubtful War; 
The W Reſt your Legions aſk; 


LY 


| Againſt the Turmoils of fatiguing Marche 

A certain Safety, gainſt a certain Danger —— 
Perhaps the Scale may then,incline to Peace: 

FE Carthage is weak, drove to Extremities 


But then conſider how the Deſperate fight; 

Deſpair ſtrikes wild but often fatal too 

And in the mad Encounter wins Succeſs:  _ 
I do not plead for Peace, —I but remonſtrate 

The State of each—and then remind you too 


Reg. I do not know the Features of the Man 
Who laſt addreſs'd you, venerable Fathers; 
That he was born at Rome, and is Patrician, | 
I had not doubted but that here he fool, _- 
Charg'd with th' Affairs of Carthage ; that his Speech 
Had been debated in the Punic Senate, 
And as a faithful Servant of their State, 
Deliver'd here by him 1 cou d a Reman: 

C3 : 


At 


We can but fight—th' Event is with the Gods. 
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Did he not tell em that with Juſtice Rome 
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23 REGULUS. 


At Rome, and in the Roman Senate, Fathers, 

So far belye the Glory of his Country, - 

To think of Peace, and with a weaken'd Foe? 
But, in my former Speech, perhaps I wrong'd 


The State of Carthage ; and ſhe yet has Gold, 


W hoſe Influence in our Councils more prevails, 
'Then my Pay of mercenary Troops. 
Cor. Doſt thou impeach the Senate's Honeſty ? 
And madly ſay 
Reg. Hear firſt what I wou'd fay : 
Not the whole Senate—nor the larger Part 
But ſome who ſit here may have felt that Influence, 
And you can, poſſibly, beſt point em out: | 
Cor. — Carthage ! —— Mutius, we're be- 
tray* 1 X 7 
Reg. How is Rome fallen! Can we forget, my 
Fathers, | on 


When poliſh'd Cyxeas ſtretch'd the loaded Hand, 


And the bribe ſparkled in the Matron's Eye ;— 


With what Contempt they view'd the Gift and him— 

The vile Seducer— That was Roman Virtue, — 
Ye gilded Slaves of Avarice and Pow'r, 

Who hug, ev'n Bondage, in the Shape of Gold! 

Look backwards to Dentatus' great Example, 

Whoſe beſt Ambition was to ſerve his Country ; 

From Pyrrhus' Breaſt what Honours did he tear 

His Armies routed, and himſelf expell'd, 

Driv'n like an Out- caſt from alian Land: 

And when the Senate, for his glorious Deeds, 

Thinking his Triumph (tho' by far more grand 

Than e'er reach d Rome on ber, of Acclamation) 

Too poor to {| their Gratitude, decreed, 

That tho* no Roman cou'd poſſeſs in Land 

Above ſeven Acres he ſhou'd be excepted, 

And up to fifty ſwell'd the laviſh Grant: 

Did he accept the Offer of the Senate? 


Might with a jealous Eye behold that Man, 
Who aim'd at more Poſſeſſions than the reſt, * 


nd 


RE GU L US. 39 
And ſtood the foremoſt in Diſtinction's Rank ?— 

If any in this Senate graſp at Riches 
Bluſh, and be humble from his great Example. 
Cor. Had I been conſcious of th' imputed Guilt ; 
Or in the conſtant Progreſs of my. Life, 1 

Cou'd recollect one Act — or ev'n one Thought 

That was not ſtarted for the publick Good: 
Unjuſtify'd, I ſhou'd, with down-caſt Eyes, 
In ſilent Shame have hid my guilty Head: 
But, thus erected, I confront the Falſhood, 
And, ſafe in Innocence, demand a Proof. 

Reg. The Proof may come — be ready with your 
| Anſwer ; — | | 
Other Affairs are now before the Senate. 

Firf Amb. If not to Peace—for Carthage ſcorm 
4800 beg, | : | 
Nor feels that dire Neceſſity you ſpeak ; 

At leaſt to Pity bend the Roman Ear: 

The tender Call of Kindred and of Friends, 

'To taſte the Pleaſure of a dear Embrace, 

And hear what Wonders they have ſeen of Rome : 

If Peace diſlikes you——we demand not Peace: 
But let the Longings of ſo many Romans, | 
Who hope to ſee their Wives, their Children, Friends, 
Plead for their juſt Releaſe — Exchange we then; 
And let the Sons of Carthage and of Rome 


Taſte the dear Fragrance of their native Fields. 


Reg. Till I am certain that a private Good 
Out- weighs an honeſt Benefit to all, 
I muſt oppoſe the laſt Demand of Carthage: 
Our Country's Welfare is our firſt Concern, 
And who promotes that beſt - beſt proves his Duty: 
For Reaſons manifold, the publick Welfare 


Now pleads with me; and firſt, the Number, Fathers, | 


Of Carthaginians that wear Chains in Rome, 


Trebles th Account of Romans now at Carthage: 


Some of their beſt Commanders have we here; 
The reſt, the very Pride—the Flow'r of 4frick, 


Warm in their Mid-day HW, active and firong : *' 
<a l 


Ours 
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4 REGULUS. 


Ours have already offer'd to their Country 
'The Noon-Tyde Stream, and now their Ev*ning 
Scarce Loos 'em warm in Africk's Sun-parch'd 
7." "Ollie: Wee” on AN ele” 
Fathers, debate no longer —-ſend us hence; 
And with Defiance charge theſe peaceful Heralds : 
Collect your Legions, and let Carthage feel 
The juſt Rewards of Cruelty and Inſult. 
Man. What can the Senate anſwer to thy Worth, 
All Patriot as thou art ? — Thy ſteddy View 
But thro* one glorious Optick lets in Light; 
Greatly rejecting all the leer Ends | 
That point to Fortune, Friends, and Family: 
Yet Iron-hearted Juſtice muſt, I think, 
(Much more Humanity) at length confeſs 
'Thou haſt out-gone the Precept, and the Teacher 
Ne'er meant the rigid Leſſon ſo ſevere 
As thou haſt in Performance made it tis too much 
Nor muſt we loſe thy Virtue; thy Example 
Mutt teach our wond'ring Youth— _ 
Reg. To do their Duty. 
By ſuch an Act of Honeſty as this is: 
J thank the Gods that they have honour'd me 
To bear their great Commiſſion ; to illuſtrate 
A Deed reſembling their Divinities, 
Where the firſt Virtue conftitutes the Whole; 
Fathers, regard me not Alas] why ſhou'd you? 
Think me not worth Exchange; I am, my Fathers, 
Infirm with Age, and haſt'ning to the Place 
Where Death unites us to Eternity ; 1 
My Spirits, ſunk with Bondage and Oppreſſion, 
No more can fill me out to Acts of Glory. 
Let none object the tender Calls of Wife, 
Of Children, Kindred, and intreating Friends z 
A Roman has no Property that weighs 
Againſt the Good, the Glory of his Country. 
I do beſeech the Senate to concur 
With my molt jul Requoſtmy viewow Pray'r! 
ae (por fog: doo 1 fk . ee 1710. 
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Atil. Reg. When Marcus Regulus is in the Senate, 
Nd kindred Voice need plead for Liberty : 
Our honour'd Houſe — nobly upheld by him, 
No longer ſtands, but as he props his Country ; 
Yet thus far let a Kinſman dare to boat, ; 
To have at leaſt ſo much of Regulus, 
To be the firſt to follow his Reſolves. 
Reg. Thou art much more than Kinſman—thou 
art Roman. 1 
Man. To Carthage then; — tell her that Rome 
rejects = 
All Terms of Peace, and all Exchange of Priſoners ; 
We dare her bloodieſt Battle, and we {corn 
Her Arts, her Baſeneſs, and her Cruelties: 
We ſhall return this Meſſage but in Blood, 
In War deep-dy'd, and hoſtile Deſolation, 
When we approach her Country: Regulus 
Is his own Arbiter ; and what he judges 
Moſt proper to be done——1s ſo to us; 
Let him return, or ſtay, as he thinks fit. 
J hope I ſpeak the Judgment of the Senate. 
| all riſe as aſſenting. 
Reg. Thanks to the Gods! — and to your juſt 
Reſolves. „ 
Man. Joe the Feretrian, guard the Roman State! 
And grant that ſuch Examples ftill may riſe, 
To make Rome bleſt, and all her Nations happy! 
The Senate is diitolv'd ; 


5 LZ he Scene cloſes. 

Sec. Amb, Moſt wonderful! 
Can we believe what we have ſeen this Day ? 

Firſt Amb. Tis great indeed —look what a Brow 

he wears ; | 

How calm and how ſerene !—have you determin'd? 
And will you back with us 

Reg. Fear not my Conduct: | | 
Doubt not but Regulus will act with Honour :— _ 

Honour is by the World but ill deſin d. 
The plighted Oath, or the contracting Word, 
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Strictly maintain'd :— No, 'tis an heav'nly Light, 
Impregnating the Soul— ſecret it acts, | 
Unconſcious of all Motives but its own ; 


Equal to Gods and Men, it forms its Laws, 
And bears but one Effect from one unalter'd Cauſe. 


The End of the Third 48. 
1 TW; 
SCENE I. 


Corvus, Muri. 


Corvus. 


URSE on his ſteady Pride! his ic Zeal, 
; That heats the Patriot Brain to virtuous 
M adneſs; 
While every Impulſe Nature's Inſtinct urges, 
Is treated as a diſtant, ſpurious Paſſion, 
Foreign to Man —who will himſelf amend 
The great Creator's Work, and tell the Gods, 
They ſent it here imperfect Furies ſeize him !— 
But to our own Concern-—for now we ſtand 
Upon a Column, whoie Time- eaten Baſe 
Hardly ſupports its burthen'd Capital, 
That tott*ring overhangs and nods to Ruin. 
Mut. * lis ſaid, th' Ambaſſadors will ſtreight 
| return, | 


* 


And with them Reg alus; who has requeſted 


But two ſhort Hours to take a laſt Fare wel 
Of his dear Wife, his Children, and his Friends; 
To ſettle all Concerns on this Side Life 


Then turn from Rome, and from the World together. 
: | | | or. 
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The Wife of Regulus has mov'd the Senate 


RE GGUL US. 43 
Cor. 2 I tell thee, I muſt change my 
art: | 


War muſt be now my Cry— devoted Regulus 
Muſt be the Subject of each Breath of Praiſe ; 
Higher than all Example muſt we raiſe him, 


And rob the Gods of Attributes to grace him. 


But my firſt Care is to appriſe Himilco 
Of what is done, and wha: I yet intend : 
To ſend by the Ambaſſadors is flow, 
It ſpeaks not Warmth and Earneſtneſs enough; 
It ſhould take Flight upon a Tempeſt's Wings, 
And reach the Gates of Carthage in an Hour: 
Therefore, good Mutius, thy known Diligence, 
Will even to Expedition be a Spur, 
And whip her to the Goal—— be thine this Care— 
Fortune and Honours ſhall repay your 'T'oil:;— 
Quintus, my faithful Slave ſhall wait upon you, 
Ready for all Employment ſee ; he's here; 


. 


Co R vs, Murius, QUuinTUSs. 


Thy Eye ſpeaks Haſte : — What Tidings bring'ft 
thou, Quintus? nf 
Quint. Such as muſt give Surprize to every Roman 


With Tears of virtuous Sorrow; at her Inſtance, 7 
They have a ſolemn Deputation ſent; * 
Imploring him to ſtay in Terms ſo powerful, | 
That they have bent the Firmneſs of his Nature 
And now, tis ſaid, he will continue here. | 
Cor. By Hell *tis falſe :—Say, Mutius, can it be? 
Gods, what a complicated Scene of Doubts þ 
This Day has been to me! — It cannot be. | | 
Quint. Nay more, the Pontifex, to crown the 
. | | f 
Strengthens the Senate's Pray'r, and has declar'd 
Him free to ſtay ; and that he neither breaks 


— — 
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His Faith to Heav'n, nor Honour to Mankind, 
If he refuſes to return to Carthage: | 
See where he holds him earneſt in Diſcourſe@— 
This Way they move too— 
Cor. Ha! I fear him now ;— 
Gods! what is all Appearance? what the Truth 
Of ſceming Honeſty and Patriot-Zeal, 
When one ſhort Hour can change the gaudy Scene, 
Preſenting the Reverſe ? We muſt be ſpeedy, 
Friends: | 
If he reſolves to ſtay, he ſhall not long 
Death can remove him I'll about the Means 
Quint. See, now they part — and Regulus appears 
Fas'd of the Burthen of conflicting Doubt, 
And ſatisfy d at full. 
Cor. What Crowd is that | 
Entring the Gate, that ſend their Shouts before *em? 
Quint. J cannot guels. A 
Cor. It is no Matter: Mutius, 
Do thou the neceſſary Means prepare 
Of thy Departure hence - be ſpeedy, Mutius; 
E'er on the Dial's Plate, the poſting Sun 
Has meaſur'd half the Hour, repair to me, 
And all Things ſhall be ready : ——At the Gate, 
That looks toward Carthage, will I wait thy coming-- 
Fail me not, Mutius. | 


Mut. J am gone. 
SCENE HI. 


Quint. Good Gods! 
How far I had ſail'd into Guilt, before 
J thought I had left the Shore of Innocence! 
O wou'd the Gale of Penitence ariſe = 
And drive me back to Safety—T were happy! _ 
Try, Quintus, what thou can't—ſo good a Maſter! 
That made his Slaves almoſt his Children! —ha, h 
comes | | 


I. cannot ſtay the Sight of injur'd Virtue | 


Strikes 


. oor at Oo oo nl en Oe VOGUE. AL 7s 


——äͤ— 


Strikes deeper than a Poignard to the Guilty: 
To him I cannot ſpeax I may to Decius. 
F1l find him out and eaſe my tortur'd Mind, 


SCENE IV. 


REecvuLuUus, Attendants. 


Reg. O no! it cannot be: — What, ſlay with 
Honour? 
Avowing Perjury, to ſtay with Honour? 
If Oaths be difregarded—— Come Confuſion; 
Come wild Diſorder, leading, by the Hand, 
The Harlot Vice, disfeatur d of Humanity, 
And every ſocial Grace Hot Violation, 
With harpy-talon'd Rapine, cloſe the Scene, 
| Razing all Virtue from the human Heart: — _ 
I muſt return to Carthage: Who comes yorder ? 


Servant. The great Metellus, Sir, our fam'd Pro- 


Conſul, 
Attended by a Crowd of ſhouting Romans, 
Juſt en'tring Rome. 
Reg. Tis he by all my Hopes: 
It Ba timely Meeting; — for I find 
My Spirits faint—As if ſome unſeen Pow'r 
Had mingled: Water with the Stream of Health, 
And lower'd the rich Juice: — But ſee, he comes. 


SCENE V. 
| Rrcovut Us, Mrz L us, Oc. 


Reg. O great Metellus ] welcome to my Arms! 
Thou Scourge of Africł, and thou Pride of Rome: 
I thank thee for my Country, for myſelf 
Her's, and my great Avenger — 0 methinks ! 
I ſee thee fighting in Sicilian Fields, 

With Valour.and Diſcretion on each Side; 

I ſee the routed Cartbaginians fiy—— 1 

| cs 
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I ſee them plunge into the foaming Deep 
(A milder Fate than to encounter thee) 
While Fear-wing'd Aſdrubal forſakes the Field, 
And hardly reaches Lilybzum's Walls: 
I ſwear the bare Imagination fires me | 
Ev*n Age, long frozen, feels this ſecond Youth, 
And melts before its artificial Heat. _ 
Met Whatever Benefit our Rome has reap'd 
From that weil-meant, that fortunate Exploit, 
Is doubly grateful, as it was the Means 
Of ſeeing Regulus again at Rome : | 
So much, ſo long I panted for thy Preſence 
Believe me, in the Heat of martial Ardor, 
(Had not the Senate's Orders check'd my Purpoſe) 
I had embark'd my Legions —march'd them on, 
And paid my Greeting in the Streets of Carthage. 
Reg. I thank thy generous Love: A fitter J uncture 
J hope will find thee thund'ring at her Gates: 
Mean time, I can but with thee to proceed ; 
Do to thy Country yet more Acts of Service, 
Greater thou can'ſt not. | | 
Met. You o'er- rate me much, 
 Unmindful of your own heroick Deeds, 
My great Example. Thou haſt ſure forgot 
Recal thy naval Victory to mind, 
When Hanno fought, and when Hamilcar fled ; 
Hleraclea, ſcarce recover'd from the Fright, 
Still ſtands a Witneſs of the God-like Action :— 
Then change the Scene to Africi, and remember 
With what Rapidity you march'd along 
From Place to Place: Fame flew before your 
3 Arms, | | 
And only ſounded Regulus to conquer: 
An hundred Cities own'd the Roman ſway 
Ev'n Carthage—— | 
Reg. Stop thee there, Metellus : 
O ſpare my Shame, the deep Reproach of Regulus : 
And yet repeat it Every Son of Rome, 


Shou d bear the Memory of that about him, 


As 


Y 


As the beſt Caution againſt headlong Raſhneſs: 
What Glory might I not have gain d my Country? 
What did I loſe her in one ſhameful Day? 


Met. You paſs too hard a Cenſure on yourſelf : _ 
The Gods determine Victory, not we: 


Our Rome, unlike to Carthage, better knows 


Th' Uncertainty of Fortune, than to think, 


That we ſhould ſhare the Counſel of that Pow'r 
Who faſtens the Event to every Cauſe : 


Short-ſighted Man ſcarce farther ſees before him, 
Than the blind Mole, Tenant of Earth's dark 


Womb, 
Who ſcorns the Beam of Light——he can't enjoy. 
Reg. And yet this Man, ſhort- ſighted as he is, 
Will, in Preſumption's Proſpect, plume his Hopes. 
(Ur.conſcious of the Weakneſs of his Being) : 
And wing his daring Flight at heav'nly Knowledge; 
Will arrogate Perfection to himſelf, 
And ſtrip the Shrines of Worſhip to adorn him. 
Met. This Subject better will employ our Leiſure ; 


The preſent Moments are of more Importance: 


As I was poſting hitherward to Rome, 
I heard of thy Arrival, and Reſolve 


Again to leave us to return to Carthage : . 


But wherefore wilt thou go ? — Thy Country holds 
thee ; 


Do not with Force irreverent break away! 


Thy Country calls thee——O regard her Voice. 
Look on thy common Parent, whoſe white Age 
Demands thy filial Care to help her Weakneſs 
Support her ſave her from th' impending Ruin. 
Reg. Alas, Metellus ! — *tis thy Friendſhip's 
Warmth. | 
And not thy Reaſon that wou'd keep me here: 
Look on me ſhatter'd—can I help my Country? 
Sinking myſelf, am I a Prop for her ?— 
Wou'd not the truſted Weight, in cruſhing me, 


Precipitate her Fall Thou art Merellus, 


Her great Reſtorer ; — thy reviving Hand, 
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Infuſing the rich Cordial, lifts her up, 
And makes her ſtand alone with youthful Vigour. 
80 on, Metcl{us / lead her to the Field, 
Warm her with Action — place her on ſome Moun- 
. | tain, 
1! From whoſe fair Brow ſhe may behold her Sons 
. Struggling for Conqueſt Let her ſee thee there, 
i] Her youngeſt, her beſt lov'd ; — ev'n in the Heat, 
Tue Madneſs of the Fight —yet cool as Counſel 
2 With all the Warmth of Glory at thy Heart. — 
One Legion, hardly preſs'd, regains Advantage 
By Succours timely ſent by thee— Another, 
Upon the Point of flying, wheels about, 
And rallies at the General's, not the T rumpet's 
Voice ; 
Then quick thine Eye pierces far diſtant, and beholds 
Where other Dangers call——nor call they long : 
See, reinforc'd they preſs upon the Foe, 
And in their Turn compel 'em into Flight: 
All their Neceſſities, like thoſe of Nature, 
. Are ſcarcely felt before reliev d; — and en thy 
1109 Perſon 
* At the ſame time can only fill one Space— 
Hy Care— like that of Heav'n, is univerſal. 
Let her ſee this, and bleſs thy happy Birth. 
Met. No more, my Friend; thou ſpeak'ft againſt 
oc. yi; 
Thou, who can'f plan ſo great a Draught of Glory; ; 
So many ſpeaking Images of Fame— 
Can'ſt yet perform thy Part : Nor is thy Arm, 
Thy Execution, what we chiefly want; 
(Tho great Camillus ſhew'd what Age cou'd do, 
 Ev'nin Confuſion, and in flying Rout.) 
By nobler Services Succeſs is woo'd 
By cool Deliberations, well-weigh'd Thoughts, 
Prevented Accidents, foreſeen Advantage, 
Judgment correct, that only waits upon 
+ Gray-hair'd Experience, and ſlow-tcaching Time: 


Poſſeſs d of their, Rams Kill demands thy Care, 


4 


Stil 


I 


The mighty Pyrrhus' ſelf beheld with Fear: 
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Still wants her Regulus till claims his Counſel. 
Reg. It cannot be Perſuaſion has no Breath 


To alter my Reſolves ;S—— urge it no more: 


Death might as ſoon be mov'd to give again 

The Child to Life whom the fond Parent weeps for: 
Therefore no more— let us addreſs the Gods, 
With Roman Piety, and Roman Firmneſs; 

Be it our Wiſh to make ten thouſand happy—— 
One is too poor a Care for noble Minds. 

Go on, Motellus leave me to my Fate———_ 
Conquer for Rome——thou'rt follow'd to the Field 
By ſhouting Millions, born the Sons of Conqueſt ; 
Sprung * * God-like Men, whom ev'n when 
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He ſaw their Wounds all honeſt—all before; 

The Hand in Death ftill clutch'd the faithful Sword, 

And in the Face, Pain ſtagnated to Terror. 
Met. But why this ſtrict Adherence to thy Honour 

With Carthagr, noted for her Breach of Faith 

In private Friendſhips, and in publick Leagues, 

The Proverb's Mark and Brand of Perfidy? 

Is it a Merit to deſtroy ourſelves, 

And compliment our Foes with Foreign Virtues? 


(Virtues they never heard of—or ne' er practis'd) 


War is allow'd Deceit, its honeſt Guile, | 
And meritorious Falſhood — ſhall an Oath 
An Oath extorted— e 1 
Reg. No, *twas not extorted: | 
It was a Compact betwixt me and Carthage : 
And mention not her Perfidy, Metellus, 
With the moſt ſavage Foes maintain your Faith, j 
Met. Still more J wonder. : 
Reg. Wherefore, good Metellus ? 
Shall I do more than Rome has ſeen before? 
W hen I look backwards, what Examples riſe! 
Did not Poſihumius, not an Age ago, 
To break the Caudine Treaty, dedicate 
Himſelf and Colleague to Ln Samnite Foe, 


When 
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— 


When Roman Glory panted for Revenge? 
Shall Rome degenerate? — and have our Fathers, 


Done Deeds beyond the Spirit of their Sons! 

O *tis a People's deepeſt Infamy, 

Poorly to boaſt the Virtues of their Sires ; 

As if their Worth deſcended with their Lands, 

And Fame and Glory were Inheritance, 5 
Met. Alas! I pity thee 5 57 
Reg. And wherefore pity me? | 

The Man who riſes above Pain and Death, 

Laughs at the ſoft Reproach of Pity's Tear. 

* Decius — why this Haſte? — what are thy Ty- 


dings 
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Met. How great! how excellent muſt Virtue be! 
If it can make us act like Regulus ? | : 

| Reg. Decius, I go with thee. 

Met. I ſee che Time 


Preſſes upon thee, and 'tis Interruption 
Not to be anfwer' d to detain thee longer; m—— 


| Farewel at once heroic Regulus 3 
Reg. Macllus, fare-thee-well; I muke no Doubt 
When that far diſtant Time that catts thee hence; 


To put on Immortality, is nigh ;—— 
Like mine, thy laſt of Pray'rs— -will be for Ric; 


The Gods protect thee. 
86 N E vn. 


At Pride of Rome, gene; 
Thou art above my Praiſe take all my Wonder: i 
If Honeſty of Heart; if Truth unſtain'd; 
The ſtricteſt Honour, and the juſteſt Senſe, 
Can, thro' revolving Vears, perpetuate Fame, 


The laſt of Ages ſhall revere thy Name. 
F 7.” SCENT 


cr: 
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| Drags the dead Burthen of an hundred Years 


Beats with impatient Throbs——ſfick of Delay, 


Are your Diſpatches ready ? — 


He ſhall not live a Day :—Scaurus, my Agent, 


Falls to our Wiſhes ; underneath, the Names 
Of thoſe gain'd over lately to our Party, 


To let thy Care convey them :==for your ſelfiſn Men 
Deal not for Promiſes— they will ha ve Earneſt ; 


REGULU'S. Fr 
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Cer. Why comes not this flow Marius? how 


gs es | 8 
Loiters in Expectation ! then the Mind 


In one ſhort Moment's Space the nimble Heart 
And pants to be at Eaſe:— tis well thou'rt come 
S CEN E IX. 
| Conyus, Murivs, | 
Cor. I was accuſing chee lay, art chou ready * 


Is all prepar'd? Quintus — ſay where is he? 
Why comes he not?; 


Mus. I thought to have found him here: 


He cannot be long abſent ;—ſure'the Time 
Is ſcarce expir'd —— thou run'ſt before the Sun 


Gor. Here they are 
If Regulus inclines to ſtay at Rome, 


Whoſe Care prepares their Baths, has undertaken 

To give a good Account of him and Decius: 

Of this I have appriz'd Himilco— mark, good 
Mutius : | 

Inclos'd in this lies the concerted Plan 

Betwixt myſelf and Colleague, if the Conſulſhip 


Whoſe combin'd Intereſt makes our Purpoſe look 
With Eyes of Certainty : The Letter's Tenour 
Aſks tne Remittance of ſome certain Sums, © 
Which Speed muſt ſee performed: with an Intreaty 
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And Gold is the grand Cement : tyres” em, Mutius, 
Beſtow em lafe—— 7-2 


„S8 CE NeE X. 


Convvus, Morius, Dzcivs, QuinTus, Guard. 


Dec. [Seining the Pacquet,] Not till the & Senate ſees 
them: 
Secure him, Romans [Seixe Mutius. 
Cor. Ha! Damnation! — Decius  *- 
Long have 1 with'd thee dead — now to compleat it. 
© [Runs at Decius. 
Dec. Moſt impious Villain! [DiJarms Corvus. 
Cor. Curſe upon my Weakneſs! 
He come to triumph too? | 


SCENE XI. 


Rzcvivs. Corvus, Decivs, Mo rio 


QuiNTVUs, &c. 


Dec. Romans, rejoice--Treaſon i is brought to Light: - 
Hail, God-like Kegulus ! receive theſe Papers, 
And, if thou can'ſt, peruſe the black Contents. 
Car: Ruin and Death!—but why do 1 Oye. d 
Fear is unmanly, and 'tis vain to hope 
I will deſpair tis equal, come what may=- 
Succeſs were glorious——the Attempt was noble. 
Reg. If any Guilt can equal thy Deſign, 
Tis thus to own no Shame at its Detection: 
What ſhall I call thee—there is wanting yet— 
(At leaſtin Rome) a Name to do thee Juſtice: 
Had'ſt thou Remorſe, thou might'ſt have look'd about, 
To find the Comfort of a Fellow-Crime; 
But wanting that, thou'rt ſo ſupremely wicked, 
No Puniſhment they yet have try'd in Hell, 
Can equal chy Deſert—they muſt invent one—— 
And yet this Day thou talk'd of Truth and Honour— 
Where are ney fled? = 
r. 


2 


— 
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Cor. To thy romantick Brain; 


Where the feign'd Names of Virtue and of Fame, Ly 
Are wrote on every 'Table——ſhadows all !: 


Curſe on thy moral Precepts! —Every Good 


53, 


That greets us here, finds Entrance at the Senſe ; 


T tell thee, Roman, all your fine Diſtinctions 
That call this Man divine, and that a Villain, 


Are but Religion's Cheat what Senſe bellows, 


I s all we know, and all we can receive. 


Reg. What ceaſeleſs Labour muſt this Man have 


taken 


To reach his Height of Guilt ?—Elaborate Villain ?— 
Each Time thou act'ſt, and every Time thou ſpeak'ſt, 


The more I find thee a Diſgrace to Nature: 
Wou'dft thou deſtroy the Dignity of Man, 


And level him with Brutes?—- depoſe fair Reaſon, 


And ſubſtitute wild, warring Appetites, 


Diſgracing her mild Sway! hut thou doſt beſt 


The Man who dares to act as thou haſt done, 
Is in the right to baniſh his Reflection 
Thinking wou'd make him mad, 

Cor. What, not yet done? 
Am I bound up here to be Sentence-baited ? 
To hear thee preach by Rule, and by the Hour 


? 


Why ſtay we here ?—hop'ſt thou to gain a Convert? 
Prithee be gone thou wilt but loſe thy Labour. 
Reg. I do believe thee——Decizs, bear theſe Papers, 


Together with thoſe Wretches, to the Senate: 
Quintus, do thou attend, and to the Fathers. 
Relate a full Detail of all their Treaſons:  - 


Look on theſe Men, and thank the gracious Goda: 
That thou had'ft Honeſty enough to leave *em ! 


Half enter'd in Perdition's darken'd Cell, 


Praiſe the kind Pow'r that ſent a Ray of Light 


To ſhew thee back into : he Houſe of Virtue. 


r. Ha! — Quintus my Betrayer? but no matter-- 
*'Why ſhou'd I vainly hope for Truth from others, 


Who never had that Merit in myſelf 7 
2 I ſucceeded in my 185 Dein, 


D 3 


I cou'd 
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I cou'd have wanton'd in the Pains'of Hell; 


To fail is Puniſhment enough for me 
Worſe than ten | thouſand Hells —ÞPerdition ſeize thee ! 


SCENE XII. 


REuT s, Dzcrvs. 


Reg. Decius, once more.commend me to the Senate; 
Say, while 1 liv'd, 'twas my extreameſt Pray'r, 
To find out Means to raiſe the Reman eat fo 
In my laſt Scene of Life, I thank the Gods! 
Their Bounties have thrown out the great Occaſion, 
To leave my Country with an Act of Service: 
Haſte, Decius — 1 ſhall wait for thy Return 
With my lov'd Martia— baſte—the Time is ſhort— 


SCENE XIII. 


Reg. Alas! | what Monſters find we amongſt Menz 
If the great End of Being can be loſt, 
And thus perverted to the worſt of Crimes: | 
Let us ſhake off deprav'd Humanity, 
Exchange Conditions with the ſavage Brute, 
And for his blameleſs Inſtin& barter Reaſon. 


The End of the Fourth AF, þ 
. 
SCENE L 


REG VLUS. 
17 length my Courſe of Duty to my Country 


Is fairly run; and (thanks to all the Gods) 


ve reach d che Goal with ſome Degree of of . : 
. 9 
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Let me then ſay (Thope without a Boaſt) 


T've done what Heav'n requir'd, and what Man ought. 


My next, laſt Office, is my own Concern :—— 
My Wife my Children! O ye upright Gods! 
Let me not faulter in my noble Purpoſe: 

Lend me your Aid, aſſiſt me to ſuſtain | 
The Weight that preſſes on my feebler Part; 

Let me not feel what Nature is about, 

Who, ſoft'ning every Heart-ſtring to her Purpoſe, 
Wou'd melt me to the Weakneſs of a Child. 
Tis the laſt Struggle ſhrink not, Regulus, 
But prove thy Firmneſs equal to the End. 


8 C: E N E II. 
| Reculvs, rex 


Reg, What wou'd thy Meſſage? 
Me. At the City's Gate, 


Th' Ambaſſadors of Carthage wait thy Preſence. 


Reg. 1 will not long detain . em know ſo. 
8 C E NE III. 
Reg. I muſt be thrifty of my little Time. 
SCENE IV. 
RxrcvuLlvs, Dzcr V8, CLuLlia: 


Re . Decius, thou com'ſt to warn me — from the 
Senate | 
What Meſſage bring'ſt thou ? 
Dec. Heart-deliver'd Greetings! 
Such as no Love, no Friendſhip ever breath'd : 
The Fervency of Thanks for his Deliverance, _ 
W hen the wreck'd Sailor finds himſelf on Land, 


Gives but a faint Idea of their Peat [5522 þ oy 
Nothing? is ſeen or heard throughout the bans, I 
D4 But 


But Tears and Exclamations: For the Traytors, 
Proofs were ſo plain, that, with a general Voice, 
The Rock T arpeian was pronounc'd their Doom 
Reg. I thank their Loves 4 587 
They ve given me Strength I wanted :=O my Friend! 
Long haſt thou follow'd with unwearied Steps, 
My worſt of Fortunes, to their preſent Cloſe ; 
(An uncouth Office for the gentle Youth) 
Here ſhall we part, and all I can beſtow 
Of Happineſs, approaches thee in her: 
Come nearer, Clelia— Decius, take her Hand; 
Unwealth'd but not undower'd; accept a Maid, 
Whom V irtue will make rich, and Honour great: 
I know your mutual Loves, and Heav'n prolong it, 
Ev'n to the lateſt Moment of your Lives. 
Dec. On any other but this ſad Occaſion, 
This Gift had been too great for common Joy 
This was my utmoſt Wiſh yet at the preſent 
*Tis ſo embitter'd with the loſing thee, | 
'The Sweet is ſcarcely taſted O my Father 
Reg. * more, good Decius — let us part like 
| en : 12 2 
Keep in thy Tears they are but Nature's Weakneſs, 
And the Confeſſion Pain extorts from us, 
When it wou'd prove the Frailty of our Beings: 
Leave em to Wamen—there they look with Grace 
Dimming and adding Luſtre to the Eye. 
_ Clelia! Thave beſtow'd thee to thy Wiſh; 
Let not thy Wiſh be Neighbour to Diſlike, 
As ſome have prov'd it: There are of thy Sex, 
Who, thro” the Glaſs of ftraining Expectation, 
Look for the Bleſſing, e' er Enjoyment comes z. 
That over then their Proſpect is no more, 
But thro? Satiety's ſick Eye ep 
Celia, be thou as conſtant in the Race, 
As thou was conſtant who ſhou'd ſtart with thee: 
And ſo regard your Huſband, that you love him, 
Not for you ſhou'd obey him but obey him, 
: Necauſe you love him: Note this in thy Heart. 


Cle. 


— 
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Cle. I hope I ſhall not profit by my Father 
So little, not to prove myſelf his Daughter: 
My Conduct fhall be form'd on ſuch a Plan, 
That were my Father witneſs of each Step, © 
He ſhou'd not find Occaſion to difown me. 

Reg. Tis well refolv'd: — Decius, my Time is 
ſhort e 2 IT 
And yet another tender Call invites me, 
E'er I go hence for ever yet, my Son, 
I will devote a little of that Time, | 
To leave thee my laſt Precepts— my laſt Counſel. 

Dec. Impart—and I will wear 'em in my Heart, 
Dear as the Memory of him that gave em. 

Reg. If Rome ſhou'd raiſe thee to her higheſt 

; Service, 8 5 | 
(As thou haſt Merit to expect her Honours) 

Serve her for Love of Rome, and not of Intereſt ; 

Let Glory be thy ſecond Motive only, 

Thy Country's Love be ever firſt, and deareſt : 

In Liberty's Defence, fight conſtant, fingle —— 

Die with her—'tis no Life if you ſurvive her; 

The greateſt Glory of a free-born People, 

Is to tranſmit that Freedom to their Children. | 
Search out for hidden Worth— and then reward it: 

The nobleſt Proſpe& to a Roman Eye, | 

Is Greatneſs, lifting Merit up to Fame. 

Let Falſhood be a Stranger to thy Lips; 

Shame on the Policy that firſt began 5 
To tamper with the Heart to hide its Thoughts! 
And double Shame on that inglorious Tongue, 
That ſold its Honeſty, and told a Lie! 

Dec. J hope this Caution is unneceſlary : 
| Reg. I do believe it; but receive it, Decius, 

Not as a Precept to amend thy Life: 
But one that cannot be too oft remember'd. 

Be ready for all Changes in thy Fortune, 
Be conſtant when they happen — but, above all, 
Moſtly diſtruſt good Fortune's ſoothing Smile; 
There lurks the Danger, though we leaſt ſuſpect Hl, 
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38 REGULUS: 
Hunt for no Offices; accept them offer d—— 
But never to the Wrong of ſuifering Merit: 
Or thy own Virtue——there may chance a Time, 
When by refuſing Honours ——you moſt gain em. 
Dec. How ſhall I fill Rome's Offices with Juſtice, 
When thou, my great Inſtructor, art away? 

What great Example ſhall direct my Steps, 

' When Regulus is ſilent and no more? 

Reg. Decius, thy Virtue is thy beſt Inſtructor; 
She will direct thee right: but to proceed. 

If thy paternal Acres be well db, 

Thou haſt a Superfluity; for Gold, 

See it adorn the Temples of the Gods, 

But baniſh it your Coffers, and your Houſe : 

Let the Vain-glorious, or the Villain hoard it, 

Who loves a Flatterer=—or who ſells his Country :— 
Be honeſt Poverty thy boaſted Wealth ; 

So ſhall thy Friendſhips be ſincere, tho' few, 5 
So ſhall thy Sleep be ſound: — thy Waking chearful. 

I eou'd ſay more — but, O excuſe me, Decius. 
For ſee where AMlartia comes her Sorrows ſpeak 
Unaided by the Tongue — more eloquent | 
The Look is in Diſtreſs-—than Speech can be: 
When Sorrow ſwims in the Tear-flooded Eye, 
Words need not form a Language for the Heart. 
Decius, farewel !——If my Prediction“ true, 

While Rome has Honours, and neglects thy Service, 
She will do wrong to Merit and herſelf, 

Dec. Farewel, my Father — O] muſt retire—— 


neſs: 5 Fee 
Tis not, I find, to common Natures given 
To bear Misfortunes like a Regulus. | 
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Leſt I ſhou'd ſhame thy Manhood with my Weak- 
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SCENE v. 


RecuLlvs, MarT14, CLELIA, tao Children, 


Mar. My Regulus J- 
Firft Child. My Father ! 3 
All. Oh! Fs 
Reg. Martia, no more Complaint— —whule yet 

While yet ne" * fond moments are indulg'd ; 

Let it be ſpent in Triumphs and Rejoicings, ——> a  - 

Not in Condolement and the Voice of Sorrow. 

Mar. Is this a Time for Triumph « or for Joy! 7 
on a fit Seaſon 
g. Martia, none fo fit: 

Whet' we have ſpent an honeſt blameleſs Lites 

True to its firſt Direction — equal all 

From the firſt ſtarting to the deſtin d Goal, — 

Say, at the End, is there not Cauſe for Joy! ? 

I thank the' Gods, that I ſet out with Honour, 

With Honour I come in— my Country's Glory 

Was the firſt Wiſh that parted from my Heart, 

And fills up my laſt Pray'r— 1s not this T riumph? — 


my Love! — 


Martia my much-lov'd Mart:a ! ſhare it with me. 


Mar. Thro' the thick Gloom of a long five Years 
Abſence, 
Still have I chear'd me with the Twilight Hope; { 
Tho? doubtful thy Return—ftill there was Hope; 
Tho' Captive to thy direſt Foes—1 ſtill held Hope: 
Hope was the Anchor that preſerv'd my Bark | 
Thro? the rough Fury of a five Years Storm. — 
But parting now with that ye Surges daſh mr 0 
Split my devoted Sides, and fink me ever! 35 
Reg. Deſpair is Frenzy —— Hear me, my beſt - 
Martia 
Mar. What— hear you ay that we muſt part for 
ever ?: wn 


Never again indulge, with equal Fi ondneſs, N 


— 
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60 REGULUS, 
_ Ofer theſe dear Pledges of our mutual Loves? 

O Thought of Torture! -Call you this Deſpair!— 

Is this Diitraction ?—No—or if it be, 85 
Reaſon has made it ſo your boaſted Reaſon 
Has only ſerv'd to make poor Martia mad, 

Reg. Martia, no more: 'The Gods are always 
juſt:— % ny es LO CNg 

And tho' we never meet again on Earth ;—  - 
Thou know'ſt there is a Place-—a deſtin'd Place, 
Where Honeſty and Virtue ſhall revive  _ 
Where every Senſe ſhall be abſorb'd in Thought, 
The Contemplation of our heav*nly Eſſence; 

Whgre the firſt Mover ſhall himſelf inftil 
Divine Inſtruction; where uncloy'd we taſte 
The Banquet of the Soul, the Feaſt of Gods; 
Where no Misfortune enters, where no Care, 

| Sends forth no anxious Sigh—but all is Peace, 
Fullneſs of Pleaſure, and eternal Joy. 

Mar. And do'ſt thou only lengthen out my Hope, 

And bid me wait, in Certainty of Pain, 
For a far diſtant Eaſe ?—Oh! be more kind 
More juſt, and let me ſhare Misfortunes with thee : — 
I will not meanly wait the Courſe of Nature— 

T will ſhake off this Load—this Life, that holds me 
From thy lov'd Fellowſhip— In Death 11] join thee, 
Partner in that as well as Life— FR 

Reg. O Martia! 1 OR 

An heavy Sorrow weighs thy Senſes down ; 

Thou haſt forgot an hundred Offices, 

Which only Time can fill up, claim Attendance; 
Behold theſe little Images of Martis, 

Infected with thy Grief——when I am gone, 

Who ſhall take care to form their ductile Minds, 

(Unprincipl'd as yet in Virtue's School) 

To ſhew them Honour's Path to turn their Steps 

From Vice's Flow'r-ſirew'd Way? — Say, whoſe 
| JJ a 2: wood Ne 

Bettering all Precept, ſtill ſhall ſhine before them, 

Ihe faireſt Call to Good — but living Martiz's ? 
elk „„ ERemembring 
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Remembring this great Duty—can'ft thou die? 
Mar. O my lov'd Regulus what ſhall I ay? 


I can with Pleaſure die to live without thee, 


Is too ſevere a Taſk :— and yet my Children 


Reg. Let them determine thee to treaſure Life ; 
Think of their many Wants, and that no Hand 
Can miniſter Relief ſo well as thine— 


And, for thy Regulus, ſill think him here; 
J ſhall be found in every pleaſing Proſpect: 


In the chaſte Matron's Look, and Virgin's Smile, | 
Thou ſhalt behold thy Regulus—each AQ, | 


That future Virtues may adorn our Rome with, 


Shall be a dear Remembrance of my Life. 


Nor think thyſelf a Widow—be my Fame 


Thy ſecond Hadan d: Or if thou inclin'ſt 
To grace ſome noble Roman with thy Perſon, 
J leave thee Dowry for the beſt of Men 
Unſpotted Truth, and eyer-living Honour. 255 
Mar. And ſhall the unpolluted Ermine's White 
Be ſoil'd by ſecond Touch? Say ſhall the Gem, 
Set in the burniſh'd Bullion of thy Worth, 
Be fix'd in baſe Allay, and vile Demerit,— 
No, Regulus : 
Reg. "Thou art the Glory of thy Sen eli — 
Keep up thy Conſtancy of Mind, my Martia! 


And let us part with manly Reſolution— j— 
Let not the Woman's Weakneſs break in upon thee, 


Bear it with unblanch'd Cheek, and Eye unſtain'd. 

Mar. Did'ſt thou ſay part? — O where is Reſo- 
lution?— 

Where now the ſtedfaſt Purpoſe of my Soul, 

Which, at thy lov'd Command, had arm'd my Heart? 

Sunk into 'Tremblings, into Sighs and Tears: 

I cannot bear the Tryal O my Huſband !— 
Reg. Martia, remember— Clelic, fare-thee- well; 

Advice were needleſs now—Thou ſeeſt thy Mother— 

There never was a Virtue or a Grace 

Which ſhe poſſeſs'd not —wear her in thine Eye, 


As dearly as the Light Lad darts upon it; . 
Thon 


62 REGUL US. 


Thou need'ſt not look abroad for an Example— 
Thou haſt it there: e like her and be happy: 
Farewel, my Children] love your virtuous Mother 
Ye will not want a Father by her Care 
Obſerve her Precepts, follow her Advice, 
Rome will be proud to own ye. N 
Both Children. O my Father _ 
Reg. Now my beſt Martia, take thy laſt Embracez- 
| Nay, this untimely Tenderneſs unmans me 
Be more yourſelf and hear me ſay, Farewel : 
I leave thee with this Truth have not Words 
To ſpeak thy Worth, nor to deſcribe. my Love; ; 
Th' Extremity of Grief 1 feel at parting, 
Is the beſt Parallel to reach em both: 
Farewel—for ever now adieu the World —— 
Yet, e'er I go, be thou my Witneſs, 1 . 

That no ſelf-flatt'ring, no vain-glorious Thought, 
Has urg'd me to devote myſelf for Rome: 
No Hope to live in the World's s Memory, 
The Marble, featur d into Regulus, 
The eternizing Braſs, inſcribing Fame ; 
No, not the Wonder of à future Age | 

No Motive, ſtriking on the Pride of Man, 
No Oftentation ſwells within my Purpoſe, | 
But undiftinguiſh'd Benefit to all, 
And nd fl, laſt great Care my Country's Glory. 


SEN R VL 


MART IA, CLELLA, Children, 


| Mar. Ha! Gone? —for ever gone? —too crue| 

Regulus, i 

No more at parting —and yet gone for ever! 

Shou'd he not have return'd, and ſaid once more 

Farewel then afterwards return 'd again | 

And faid again Farewel—e'er he went hence for ever? 

Cle. My deareſt Mother Ly —1 wou'd give thee 

| Comfort, 


But 


KEGULUS. 3 


But that I find Lwant it far my ſelf. 5 
Mar. What ſay'ſt thou ? —— Comfort — = "tis fog | 
Eaſe and Quiet 
It ſleeps upon the Down of {ROE Content, 
In the ſound Bed of Induſtry and Health: | 
It flies the Wretch like me——the. Wretch 1 
Whom Hope has left—and in their Room, behold 
Deſpair and Phrenzy—ſee they madly join, 
Whirling conſuming Fire thro” all the Brain: —- 
Hail Horrors! hail Deſtruction ! welcome Death! 
Thou art my Eaſe, my Comfort, and my Hope ;— 
How is Death alter d! what a Change is here! 
Or did the Poet's Fiction do him wrong ? 
Inſtead of empty Sockets two fair Eyes 
Inviting with mild Luſtre, and his Chee 
Freſn with the roſy bloom of youthful lebe. 5 
His horrid Grin, chang'd to a pleaſing Smile: 
Come, thou ſhalt be my Guide - conduct Here 
Where I may find my Regulus , 
Sec. Child. O Sitter, Lakin and give my oe 
Eaſe, 
Or teach me how to do it. | 
Mar. Where has my F ancy de ?— the BY 
Dream, 
The fond Deluſion has forſook me now — 
Ye And 1 am {till alive—and ſtill moſt wretched. 


SCENE VI. 


Makra, Dreivs, CIETIA, Oc, 
on Mar. Ha! Decius Fo LA — fay — where is 
Regulus ? 
What — gone? 

Dee. Too ſure: — I ſaw him paſs the Gate, 
Where weeping Rome attended ;—and, Oh Marta ! 
How ſhall Deſcription paint what I beheld ?— 

On Friends that crouded for a laſt Adieu, 
But Stedfaſt he gaz'd, and ſolemnly took leave, 


| 


er? 
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Short 


Short were his Farewels But advancing farther, 
Thrice he look'd back, and thrice aſſay d to ſay 
© Farewel my Country- but here, riſing Sorrow, 


(Till now ſuppreſs'd) bore down the ſtrong Reſtraint, 
And ina Flood of Tears drown'd all his Speech: 
Earneſt he gaz'd—and with entreating Eye, 


And Hands up lifted, ſeem'd to pray for Bleſlings 


Upon the Roman People: — then fetching from his 
Heart _ | 5 
A ſadly- pleaſing Sigh—he turn'd away 


And, filently reſolv'd, purſu'd his Journey. 


Mar. Decius — 


Dre. Thy Sorrow is too big for Words; 


Let us retire and mourn :——My deareſt Clelia ! | 


Thou art my Part of Regulus; thy Worth 

Will be a ftrong Remembrancer of his, | 

A Mirrour of thy Father's : —Equal Fove /! 

If thy all-judging Pow'r deſigns for Decius 

Aught differing from the common Race of Men ; 

Let it be given to this fervent Pray r- 

Grant me, O Father both of Gods and Men! 
To love, like Regulus, my native Land, 


nd" 


And die, like him, when 'tis her great Command. 


' The End ef the Fifth AF. 


